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Literature. 


A PICTURE. 
BY JEAN INGELOW. 


Two silent a 
We a ourselves 


itfal man, 


And felt.such April aneeten: 


The Isle of Wight. 


And smelt the wall-flower in the crag 
Whereon that dainty waft had fed, 
Which made the bell-hung cowslip wag 

Her delicate head. 


And let alighti 


jackdaws fleet 


Adown it open-winged, and pass 
Till ~— could touch with outstretched feet 


e warmed grass. 


The happy wave ran up and rang 


Like service bells 


@ long way off, 


And down a little freshet sprang 
From mossy trough, 


And splashed into a rain of 


An me eye’ tn 
Because so many 
Leaning across..- 


martins gossiped 


lights 088, 


lay 


in the sun 


Blue p 
And pairs of chattering daws flew b 
And sailing brigs rocked softly on 7 


In company. 


Wild cherry-boughs above us spread, 
The whitest shade was ever seen, 


And flicker, flicker, came 
Sun-spots between. 


and fled 





AN ALPINE STORY. 


BY W. E. HALL, 


M.A. 


Read before the Alpine Olub, February 2, 1864. 
With the controversy that there has been about the Matter- 


horn, it has always 


seemed to me somewhat strange that it 


was not long ago thought worth while to reconnoitre its arete 


from a point so near at d, an 
peak of the Dent PHerene 'P , 
‘ong stony ribs which front the 


wil gedness of its eastern 
ihateerion of difficulties on every 


80 commanding, as the 


segs the repellent look of the 


al Tournanche, and the 


may have suggested the 
e of the latter mountain 


as great as those which ag ue nye om on 
rhaps, as most men saw it from Breuil, and saw it therefore 
noo a side on which it appears pomnyey, insignificant, they 


have failed to realise its actual sou 
P 


it with yery undeserved contem 


80 may have treated 
this contempt should 


haye outlasted the frequent passage of the Col de la Valpel- 


line is not a little puzzl 
d’Herens chall 


of its simple pyramidal form makes 
pression’ on the mind. True, 


. From the Stockje, the Dent 
enges comparison in mass and 
its t neighbour; and from the top of the 


deur with 
1, the purity 
an even profounder im- 
year attention seems at 


length to have been ‘dest; and even before I left 
England, various rumours had-floated about which made 


Messrs. Grove, 
nervous, as we trudged 


Macdonald, Woodmass, and myself somewhat 
into Zermatt late one night in Aagust. 
A . plate at the visitors’ book assured us that none of the ri- | fi 
vals 


whom We had reason to. fear were on the spot, ani the 


inquiries of Melchior And 
cover evil reports as to an 
the sleep of contentment that night, 
stances prevented us from leaving 
nights as well, 
ymper was at Prerayen upon 

ourselves. 

At last, on the 10th of August we 


ahd of Perren failed to dis- 


already done. So weslept 


and, inasmuch as ciscum- 


straightway, certain other 
blissfully ignorant that at the very time Mr. 


the very same errand as 
started, with the hyppy 
et 


addition to our staff of guides of Jean Plerre Cachat, a 4 


plucky civil fellow, and 
who, I fancy, is not by any means 


ought to be., So far as Pytrayen we 


de withal, of whose good 
qu some of us had Rireadyhaa pleasan 


t experience but 
80 widely known # he 
were to accom ed 


besides by one of the brethren of the Club, and by « postdant 
for Alpine fame, who turned out to be one of the most anus- 


ing companions th: any of us had 
prose he inn lacier. He 
ve 


brought himself to face the 


left the poring a fast. 
aster fot a which lent an air of pathetic humour to 
his conversation when be 0 the level of pee 





ever the good fortum to 


ty Bag Me A ideal of competi- 
. face was eloquen' hours 
his meek Sression told of that gind 
by the ru m minions of Bore, BCs 
whole phy sa so eery pr bchis io wld ufaria he immu cruilty 


Jes that he 
of the Valpelline, and he 


assurance of 


lis- | along in the dark as far as the upper chalets, 


t them from rubbing themselves through the feet 

wn which they must have'glided. ‘precaution was notin 
vain. ‘One , step, and a ‘smothered cry, 
and the rest of'the journey was ed under Perren’s left 
arm’; the head‘ droopi of ‘a ‘half-broken ‘doll in 
front, and the feet ly stuck out behind as at the 
end of sawdust-t l A minute or two our 
faces‘ were all“ uted from the world bythe bottoms of 
nied! (milk) bowls, when the! hysteric voice of some one was 


: 
g 


sob, through the cadence of Perren’s heavy feet, “ Ob, 
has saved my life! saved my life! téll him how 


Perren 
fal fT am—what can .I him ?” a des ! 
But he has shown you’ how to get along ‘to-day,—give him ‘a 
couple of'franes.”. “Ob! but: he has saved my’ I have 
given him’a napoleon already,-but I mnst give him:som: 


he has savéd my life,” “Iam 
¥ Aetna pr and five faces} white tip- 

on the lips; and: with a’ round 
cheeks and chin from’ the bowls 
‘chaff upon him 
who ‘just escaped fronr the jaws of death, which lasted till 
our attention was diverted by‘ much moré serious affair. 

We had originally intended to sleep at ithe chalets of 
Gorgie, both because the’cows were there, and to be nearer 
to' our work in the morning. ButOachat had used the minutes 
which we had t in ‘gluttony and in laughing to’the better 
\se aay of place:where we should have to lie. 

rf oo d it : mass of dogs, poe eemerablt 

ve, and came out to ‘say ivery ob ble 
anion would be our ‘bedfellows, - Our asstrances that we 
had all been devoured again and again by fleas, and that we 
yet lived, only produced @ graver look, and the’ information 
that something ‘worse than fleas was there. Well, their 
‘slower allies were unpleasant, no’ doubt, but they could be 
borne. “ Mais, messieurs; c’ést quelque chose de pire encore. 
ly a force poux 14!” None of us, I'‘think, are extraordi- 
‘narily niee, but this was beyond our ‘capacity to’ stomach ; 
and we fied incontinently, leaving Perren to follow’ ‘with ‘the 
key of the lower chalet. Soon ‘after we arrived he joined us 
with all his usual merry twinkle gone from his eyes, and told 
us that the key could not be found, that if'it ‘were found it 
would not be entrusted to us, and that no one could be'spared 
from the mil ‘to icome with it aintil some fifty moré 
‘Round and ‘r 


& great deal more; 
‘id that éven nied! 


g 
ff 
Ege. 
i 
i 
= 


: 
g 
i 
i 


in the chilly damp evening ;-and then 
same round all over again, not out of any ho 
force our way into so well fortified a 
inability from want of temper ‘to ‘stand ‘still with our’ hands 
in our pockets, and look at the’ impassive intractable block 
of stones. At last, just as the evening was cl ; the 
owner of the chalets, and of all the cows and the goats in the 
u valley, came down to look’tor the key. ‘He was a kind 
of Bheik of the Pt "black bearded, patriarchal in appear- 
. dignified in manners, haughty in the possession: of 
tes flocks and herds, and without doubt as great a 
scoundrel as the noblest thief ere his Eastern brethzen. 
Althongh he treated us with an air of fine superiority he eould 
stoop to cheat ‘and to ee ee all the digaity 
Of bis thantier Hoale: aot gover tp belisving to the 
tom of our hearts that he was capable of —_— or of: mur- 
der, ot of any crime which might happen ‘to take his fancy. 
Perhaps, however, we may have been prejudiced by his 
failure to discover the key; certainly our tempers 
at the time, and the ‘impatience fhich had. taken the plage of 
dull despair when he eee d vent in curses c 
teristic of the utterers. hior never speaks, but he looked 
anathemas ; Perren is Only master of that dissyllable which 
in its various intonations, serves the Swiss for every shade’ of 
endearment and of abuse, but he enriched ‘the language that 
night with several fresh ‘intonations; Cachat, as befits 
the more lively Sevoyard, had more words, and tsed them 
reely; and we four‘drew upon our knowledge of English, 
French, German, ‘and Italian for every a that our 
memory could command. And ‘while we talked our superb 
Sheik merely looked imperturbable, and then answered that 
he was there for our convenience, ‘not’ for his, and that any 
paltry sum that we could give him was a matter of pure in- 
difference to a mat of his fortune, so if we were not civil he 
would simply ‘walk homie again. Then when Perren had dis- 
arger log wherewith to batter the door than those 
which Loar pr: before, he quietly open —— 
was 8 80 t hurt’ our hands; e 
ple Sick crea the’ went six inches into the wall 
above and below, and'therefore that it’ was quite useless to 







leonte 4's chin Gf the wall, touched © Bit of metal With a 
athe k Rents sine pater and in 
were asleep in a mass of sweet sm a 
as it may seem, a single free rover, in all ite broad expanse. 

In the morning we rose at the due time, and ene 8 


w. 
occurred which put an end for that day to all thou 
ting ‘up thé Dent’ d’Hérens. ‘Everybody knows 


h | commencement of an expedition, it is impossibleto keep 





ea Rear 


an 

Alpine party together. Drowsy men ‘cling lovingly to the 
freedom of latiness : ond ndwherp até temptations to lazi- 
on 'U n in the uncer- 


hammer away at the door, which was strong ong 
an attack of four and twenty hours Tt had made 
strong lately on p’ to prevent travellers by the Col de), 
Colton or the Val from in without to 
him. By this time it was pitch dark, but’ we still hung t 
the place feeling the kind of attraction that an im 

al ex when Perren, letting his hands wander aim- 





Gov taae-Dealiovelvwit wetke Gone ate ie bis Pt ciel 
‘the 0 s rt 
from his'‘ Herr) and allowed Macdonald, to wander pt wai 
in search, while he-went himself in another. We shouted, et 
no answer came, save the hard echoes from the rocks around. 
We went to where he was last seen ; his traces were plain for 
a while, then they abruptly stopped. We went along the side 
of the ‘to 8e¢ where’ the body had been thrown over 
the  Bome — even went on the glacier, to'see if 
he had' gone’ ‘on ‘thé impression that we were'in front; 
but we of course felt'no on hearing that he was not 
to be found there. No! there was but one sad conclusion 
open to us';:he had been murdered, and we had seen the mur- 
derer escape. No wonder the Sheik sneaked round the rock, 
no wonder he hurtied away when he saw us: We called him 
murderer then, and°we call him’ by no other’ name to bed oi 
sent'day.:The only question was, where could the body be ? 
We ‘clustered together it was now six o’clock—to 
discuss this question, when the form of Grove walk 
the same side up which the murderer had gone. By‘ de- 
grees we convinced ourselves that the form had substance, 
and an abusive ‘tongue withal, for it actually had the impu- 
dence to’ask us what he had been doing, wasting the early 
morning; and’ when explanations were made on either side, 
it seemed that he had contrived in some unintelligible way to 
pass us without seeing or being seen; that bearing in mind 
the undoubted fact that the higher hé rose, the near he would 
be tothe level of the top of the Dent d’Hérens, he had‘over- 
looked, in a'manner marvellous for a man of so perspicacious 
an intellect, the equally undoubted fact that it mattered some- 
what which way he went;'and'so had walked ina Later A 
opposite direction to that which he should have followed; 
finding 'thatjno one was coming after him he looked round, 
saw far beneath the optimist on the glacier; and comprehend- 
ingvat length that we were nearly where he left us, retraced 
his*steps to Gorgie. ‘Thus was the Sheik’ proved’ not to be 
ty of the murder of Grove; but we had decided’ that’ he 
was 8 murderer, and we still hold him to be'so, note the Iss 
for his accidental frinocence of a particular crime. 

When the effervescence of our joy at the recovery of Grove 
had subsided ‘a little, we'turned discouraged faces towards 
Prerayen, ee to see mists rushing inn thé mountain 
wae. and delighted with a shower which drove ts ill-tem 

before it down the valley. ‘The weather was decvitied! 
not what. ohe would choose to have for a first-class expedi- 
tion ; and perhaps for another reason it was lucky that we had 
not been ableto persevere, Macdonald had hurt himselfrather 
severely the day before; and he ‘walked with an amount 
of pain which made us glad of a rest for his sake, anid which I 


ascent.. How we spent the next eighteen hours no one I be- 
lieve'well knows. We grovelled in the hay, and I presume we 
slept, for none of the party ventures to affirm that he has're- 
m of anything until we were all shaken into: life by 
Melchior about a quarter to two next morning. For once; 
the guides were as anxious as ourselves to be off; and actord- 
ingly, after unusually few;delays, we filed out into the darkness 
exactly at half two: Until some time after the way to 
theCol de la Valpelline is ‘abandoned, the route is of the 
most uninteresting ‘kind. Rocks arranged in straight mono- 
tonous slopes confine the Glacier de Zardezan, pone of the 
higher summits are visible, and the splendours of the early 
tints.are lost before any ray of sunlight can strike the minor 
peaks which protrude themselves in virtue of their insigni- 
ficance. When the main stream is left, the case is even worse 
for atime. We took to the coarse moist moraine which 
bounds the last eastern tributary but one of the Zardegan, 
and while labouring for an hour over the stones, loose in 
spite of the night’s frost which had given them an icy coat, 
eureyes could only choose to look upon a little glacier flown 
down by our left, which disgorges. the dirt upon which we 
walked, or upon some mean cliffs which; though not above 
two or three hundred feet high, shut out every further object 
from view. By and by, however, we mounted diagonally 
acroas the glacier to where some noble sérac-forms began to 
appear over the rounded crest; and soon found ourselves ‘en- 
gaged in their intricacies. From this moment almost ey 
step was varied, and each ‘s' of the ascent was niore 
interesting than that which gone before. At 7.85 we 
emerged upon the néyé, and’ and saw an immense plateay 
| before us, in undulations to the base of the actual peak 
of the Dent d’Hérens, bounded in front by the jagged ridge 
which looks so remarkable alike from Prerayen' and from 
Breuil, and stretching far away to the south at the same level 
‘tothe foot of the Ch&tewu des dames, It was then that we 
first began to understand the form of our mountain and to 
oefpne ground-pl not the Dent! d’Hére 

an of the t! ns is a peculiar one: 
From the depression between it and the Matterhorn an aréte 


saying that itis as ifthe space between two stee 
rging from’'a common centre, and nh 
meeting below, were to be’ filled up with ice. It is this slope 


t 
i 
eS 


which, when looked at'from the top of the Vol de la Valpel- 
to be inclined ata very moderate angle, and in 
curling over to the south to prove the mountain to be a cone’ 
shaven off abruptly on'the northern face, but elsewhere riving 
grad ‘to a somewhat square coronal of rock, which’ 
would be thought in turn to support a dome of snow. In 
truth, the apparent cone' is cut on the south also by precipi- 
ces; the angte of ascent is much sharper than it appears to be, 

)a@ blue glitter on ite surface, ugly to our eyes, told-us that 
nearly . bare ice composed the whole of the slope.’ It 


4 
: 





‘was a question, therefore, whether wo should take ad , 
ola iplelone to our lat where thie southern esanse? 


am afraid must have a little dulled thepleasure of the actuai' 
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of tes = oe ee 
Mel. oars anit eee es ess with Berthier till five ; | soner, T stopped ate great gateway, next door to our new quar- 
i on horseback ordered the drums to beat tan sed ta wh that led nigh, ‘ 
a, oui abo’ rode Torward and the troops Bogan 10 sinha, Meat vention Caren ohare eit alle eae, 
rode , and the tr to | soner, * and con! worth a of | 
= cheer. We lost ten’ thousan Erg her Rusdans ‘hftecn all left for your Corsican’s plunderers” 
y be Bat a few days after, the Russians retreated, and| “We are no thieves,” I said. “Marshal Mortier, the new 
axe, aight on 3 A : governor of Moscow, is ordered, on pain of death, to prevent 
t for you! podem ae Marek meng wr: a says he, « » chet he 
resist—pardon an old soldier—briefly re- look there ; ve begun already.” 
- you of its ae re The. Russians were in a I lookéd up to where he pointed: there were two men teat- 
nent . oT ee ieee down some shutters, and thrusting their heads out of a 
All w i 8 Denee, ceaene, SENEH © dow on the third story. I looked; it ‘was Krautzer and 
. deep ravine covered their t wing; from the of| that accursed Jew. They were evidently in full cry after those 
om. Borodino the left extended to Lemonskole, another village, Rostopchin diamonds. 
at ravinés and thickets in front, secured by redoubis| __“ Fake charge of this officer,” I said to the picket of grena- 
orth ; while in the centre, on an elevation, rose a| diers that accompanied me, and “ wait below. I have business 
e of double battery, that commanded the whole line. here.” 
the Davoust wanted to turn their left, but Napoleon thought the} “Another of Marshal Mortier’s robbers,” muttered the Cos- 
nous was accosted in the street by one who turned out to be his Poniatowski therefore their | sack ; but I did not deign a reply. 
et of too confident acquaintance, and who said : right and centre ; while Ney tried to storm the redoubt in the| I leaped through the shattered door, and in a moment was 
lack “T have been often, since we last met, wishing to see you, | centre; and Prince Eugene broke into Lemonskoie. If Na-| up the staircase. That moment a gun was and a 
vere You were right, and I was wrong, and eee ne a at ee bene tty ca his reserve of the Young Guard, the | bullet shivered the balustrade that my hand upon, I 
was offer. My engineering foreman is going to leave me, and if retreat would have been a rout; and if Devoust had | drew my sword, and ran into a room on the third story where 
ane you will come down and construct the work your own way, I | got in their rearKutusow would have been unable to have re- | the door was open. 
they will give you a post.” ; treated on the capital. I stumbled over a still smoking musket. Therein the half- 
oat, “Tam ‘much obliged,” replied his lordship, “but I could| Ma foi! those ts in the gray frocks, enco’ by | litroom, with light streaming through the broken shutters, 
tive. not accept your offer without consulting my father.” their bearded priests, with their painved images, fought like | were Krautzer and the Jew, bending over a hole in the floor, 
erve “One would think you were old enough,” said the other,| Turks, and would take or give no quarter. With nearly |from whence they had removed two layers ot cedar-planks 
with some scorn, “to be out of leading strings: And when | twenty thousand men wounded, and erals hors-de-|@nd much plaster and fresh earth. There, between them, 
em can y= hear from your daddy ?” combat, you may imagine that I had a busy tine of it the day | Was the malachite cabinet—the forced-off lid carefully re- 
33» “{ can give you an answer at once,” said Lord Oxman- | after the battle. I was the chief doctor in the great convent of| Placed. © - 
3 in town, who saw his father, the then Earl of Rosse, ap-|Kolotskoi, where our wounded were brought. We had no| 1 was in a furious rage at the attempted assassination. “I 
| be proaching. lint or anything, and our hussars had to scour the country for | don’t’know which of you it was who shot at me,” said I, “ but 
was When the latter came up, he was informed of the offer, | linen and beds. I was up to my waist in legs and arms; and | one of you it was, Ifit was this cursed Jew—who already I 
and and, entering into the joke, said he quite wi his son | at night, when I went out to take a breath of fresh air, astired | know to be a spy, and half suspect to be a murderer—I will 
ong should accept the post, if it did not tere with his parlia-| #8 any butcher on market-day, the groans from that great | kill him on the spot. If you, Monsieur Krautzer, I shall re- 
= mentary duties. building rose as from a dying giant. port you to Marshal Mortier.” 
sity . “And who is he? And who are you, old gentleman?”| On the night of the 11th, Napoleon being uncertain whether} “I know what you want,” said Krautzer sullenly, looking 
om | roughly demanded the Brammagem. the Russians had taken the road to Moscow or Kalouga, was|Up. “Don’t swagger. You want your share; well, then, 
d to “Tam Earl Rosse,” was the reply, “and this is Lord Ox- | informed by Jewish spies that Kutusow had really fallen back | here take it ;” and so saying, he threw off the lid of the mala- 
- mantown.” on the capital. The next moment we were to advance on | Chite cabinet with a hideous grin of triumph. It was empty ; 
hom. Eventually, the latter consented to look down for 4 few | Krymskoie. We were all in high spirits; even the poor | its velvet-lincd recesses still bore the impress of tiaras, carca- 
med days in Warwickshire, and give his friend the benefit of his} wounded cheered faintly when I reported the news in the | ets, chains, and bracelets. “ You see we were too late; other 
any best advice, which ended, this time, in the thoroughly suc- ital. men had the fruit, and left the shell for us. As for the shot, 
mon cessful completion of the improvement in hand.—0or. Bri hat same night, as I was walking round the bivouac fires, | We took you for a stray Russian, and being here alone, feared 
evi- Times. ' just to observe how the soldiers took the news, I came upon a| Violence. ‘For that shot, a thousand pardons, my dear doc- 
—_ wm mg near a clump of firs, at the east end of the con- | ‘or; but pray, keep this casket as a small remembrance of 
THE MAD @ S AV ANT vent en. There was utzer, whom I knew perfectly by Moscow. 
Bt ° sight, and a Jew spy, tormenting an old Russian peasant, who| I left the room with a curse, dashing the malachite box to 
ther « Just take a took in here before you go, my dear English | knelt before them. They had each got a lighted teendl and | Pieces. with a kick of my foot, and saw no more of Krautzer 
: ee friend, at No. 45; it is a curious case; and presently over our | were, I er going to torture him into some sort of con- |#0d his Jew for many a day, although I heard a rumour, that 
tify wine,in the balcony I will tell you the story,” said Dr. Fro-|fession. T'wo or three ‘soldiers, in their bear-skin caps and|he had undertaken, for several thousand rubles, to convey 
ak chot, the famous mad doctor of Berlin, to me, with profes-| gray greatcoats, were leaning on their muskets, and laughing | back to France a Russian lady of rank, whose husband had 
y~ sional sang-froid. The doctor, as he spoke, slid aside the lit-| as they watched them. The Jew was a lean, haggard man, | been taken prisoner at Wilna, and senttothe Temple. I never 
heir tle round piece of brass that hid a glazed aperture in the wall, | with a dry, thin, wrinkled face, and withered eyes, that looked | knew @ man so transformed by a lust for wealth as that 
- and then took an elaborate pinch of snuff, while I looked | like dried currants. As he stood there in hie ‘caftan | Krautzer—fame, science, honour had all been sacrificed to 
8 through it into the cell of No. 45. It was a small, bare room, | and dirty boots, drawn over his trousers, I thought he might | that moloch. 
an with no furniture but a trestle-bed, one chair, and a small tri- | have passed muster for the very spirit of Avarice himself. That night, our roin began—the Russians fired Moscow, 
ys angular table. At this table sat a tall, thin, gray-haired man,| “Burn his beard off, great sir!” I heard him say to| the flames first breaking out in the coachmakers’ warehouses. 
Brae with a vacant, care-worn face, who was busy counting a heap | Krautzer; “TI tell you he knows all about the Rostopchin | From that moment, the Emperor knew it was all over with 
par- of those round, prismatic 8 a of glass that are used as or- | Palace.” him. The fatal retreat soon after began. 
on naments to chandeliers. Having counted them some twenty} “ And the celebrated Rostopchin jewels?” said Krauteer| Every day, matters grew worse and worse. When one 
r to times over, he proceeded to breathe on each of them, and eagerly. morning, on the 6th November, at Dorogobuj, the first snow- 
then, one by one, to rub them, and hold them to the light.| ©“ Yes, everything. He was stewsrd’s man to the prince, | flakes fell large as half-crowns, the Russian prisoners smiled 
Suddenly he rose, drew himself to his full length, struck his |arid: knows all the family secrets.” Then he held his torch | bitterly, for they knew well what was coming. From that 
forehead, as if he was in pain there, or as if some momentary | close to the eyes-of the wretched peasant, who shrank into a | 4ay, it grew worse‘and worse—thicker and thicker; and the 
flash of reason had lighted up his mind, then gave a louG| heap, and screamed for 1 Cossacks skimmed round us like Arabs round a plague-struck 
e— shriek, and fell in a swoon upon the floor. . “ Burn his fingers off!” cried the Jew. caravan. As Segur says grandly in his great work: “In this 
— I replaced the brass slide with an inVoluntary sigh. “He| “Mercy! mercy! and I'll tell all,” cried the peasant. ‘All| Vast wreck, the army, like a great ship tossed by a tremen- 
4 of has swooned ; should he not have help, Dr. Frochot ?” said I | the finest jewels are kept in a malachite cabinet, under the |40us tempest, threw into that vast weltering sea of ice and 
ao to my friend the mad doctor. floor of the third bedroom to the right, on the third story, as|820W all that could impede its progress.” First, plunder, 
me “No; he is often so,” replied the imperturbable doctor 7 you go up the d staircase.” gums, arms, powder, shot; then the wounded, the women, the 
dis- “he will be better when he comes to. We never visit pa-| “He's lying,” said the Jew; “my great sir, burn his toes sick, sutlers, prisoners, standards. At the convent of Kolots- 
rit tients but at regular hours. It we were always visiting pa-| off—do burn his toes off.” koi, it went to my heart to find thousands of my poor wounded 
Sve tients, what time should we poor doctors have for our-| I was just going to interfere, and had indeed spoken to | 4¢ad, and the rest, whom we could not move, crowding to the 
of selves ?” Krautzer apart, much to his indignation, when an old soldier | 400r, lame and bandaged, stretching out their arms, and praying 
for Some ten minutes later, the doctor and myself were seated | came up, and striking the Jew with the butt-end of his mus-|¥8 to take them with us. There was no ford but some wagons 
the in the balcony of one of the pleasantest houses in Berlin, | ket, told him with an oath not to ill-treat the Russian. or guns were abandoned at it ; no storm of Cossacks but swept 
ls watching the little heart-shaped leaves of the lime-trees waver| ‘‘ We owe them a turn,” he said, “and we'll singe them|°f some miserable stragglers; no bivouac fire lit but in the 
the and flutter in the street below, as we smoked our cigars and| with our cannon; but once prisoners, brave men should be|™0rning some of our wretched soldiers were found dead, 
sipped our Hochheimer. It was a quiet street in the suburbs, | merciful. Now, then, old Muscovite, run for your life, and with their feet half-burned off, and their hair frozen to the 
atic and that part of the house where the patient was confined | no Jew or savant shall hurt you while I've a cartridge left. ground. 
a was far away from us, and separated from the quarter that| I’ve got an old father at home in Auvergne just your age. Go,| Pounded corn and horse-flesh had gradually been super- 
ven the doctor inhabited by a large garden, and thus no groan or | mon enfant.” '“|seded by birch-bark and saw-dust loaves. The Emperor gave 
the shriek could reach us. A pale, fat man, a recovered patient,| The old Russian did not probably understand a word the | Frders to destroy one-half the wagons, so as to use the horses 
the waited on us, and the children from time to time ran out to| old moustache said to him, but he saw that Krautzer and the|®2d draught oxen to help forward the artillery. Many of the 
de us, laughing and shouting, from theinnerrooms. Asit Jew were restrained by some one or other, and he saw the | Cavalry, by the time we reached Studzianka—and many even 
nity to get dusk, and the air grew cooler, and the first star sparkled | wood to which the grenadier pointed. That was enough. In| f the Sacred Squadron, the five hundred officers who formed 
— over the General Graufenclau’s house opposite, the doctor,|. moment, he blundered through the fire, and ran off as hard | the bodyguard of the Emperor—were dismounted. Some of 
der planting one foot on the upper ledge of the balcony, and rest- | as his old legs could carry him ; and as I returned to the hos- | OUr men had their bleeding feet bandaged with rags, to re- 
top ing the other on a china garden-seat, began his story : pital, hearing the soldiers’ laughter, I looked back, and saw | Place their worn-out shoes. There were generals wrapped in 
a } the Jew, nose und, stealing like a blood-hound on | Women’s pelisses. Ali discipline was rapidly going: 
my You must know, my dear English friend, that in 1812—that | the track of the dld Russian. But I thought no more of| During the retreat, I had frequent glimpses of Krautzer, who 
If is to say, exactly eighteen years I, then a mere lad, ac-}it. Hard work drove all other thoughts out of my mind, | WS always followed by that carrion-crow of a Jew. The day 
2or companied the French army to Russia. I was surgeon in| and I had my large family, my twenty thousand men, to look | W° left Moscow, I had seen him ae beside the sumptuous 
Davoust’s corps, and was often in the Emperor's tent. No. | after. that contained the Russian lady of rank whom he 
ree 45—then a well-known astronomer in Berlin—was also with} At sunrise on the 14th of September, the vanguard reached | had undertaken toconvey to Paris. A day or two later, when 
fix- the Grand Army, having been expressly commanded by Na-/| a hill called the Mount of Salvation, and where the pilgrims | We halted at the lake of Semelin, to throw into it the ancient 
of poleon to make observations on the climate of Russia, and to} kneel and pray before entering the holy city. armour, cannon, the great cross of Ivan, and other trophies ot 
old record its variations. His name was Krautzer, and he was} “Moscow! Moscow!” cried a hun thousand voices, | Moscow, the carriage had disappeared, and Krautzer and his 
re- well known at that time in Berlin as an acute observer of |The steeples and gilt domes shone in the sun ; the huge tri- charge were both mounted on horses. There was no sun visi- 
‘he great industry and sagacity, but of an envious and avaricious | angular Kremlin, half palace, half citadel, rose above the trees, | ble, and the thick fog had meyer. Berns into a heavy 
m- spirit, that had led him to waste much time in Alchemic pur- I stood among the crowd, I heard two harsh voices at |8mow, that blew round us, and almost blinded the soldiers. 
:- suits, which he had finally abandoned in disgust, only to give} my elbow. One said: “ Where—where is it?” The other | Emaciated, dirty, and unshaven, our men aiready had begun 
ny himself altogether up to place-hunting and epee pee -replied : “That is the Rostopchin Palace there among the|‘to look more like hungry brigands than grenadiers of the 
te: We knew each other by sight, and I frequently saw him both | trees, to the left of the Kremlin, by the Kolomna Gate. Al]| Grand ‘Army. It was on this day that the Emperor himself 
ast during the advance and the retreat. The story 1 tell you is} will soon be ours now.” dismounted, seized a musket, and marched at the head of the 
ye partly from my own knowledge, and partly from the mouth} J looked round: it was Krautzer and that carrion-crow of | Old Guard, to encourage them. When I shut my eyes, I can 
“of of his intimate friends, many of whom were acquaintances Of}a Jew. They were evidently thinking of the Rostopchin | see him now, with the stern, gripped mouth and the broad 


white forehead, over which one black tress of hair fell, I was 
riding quietly along with the vanguard, wrapped in thought, 
when one of my assistant-surgeons tapped me on the shoulder, 
and pointed at utzer. 

“Look at that man, Monsieur Frochot,” he said ; “‘ observe 
how his holsters are stnffed out. The soldiers tell me they 
are full of jewels that he stole from a palace in Moscow. Par- 
bleu / I would give a hatful of diamonds now myself to be 
safe in the Boulevards,” 

“ And look at. that poor woman, camarades,” said a grena- 
dier from the ranks—“ how frightened she is of him; they say 
he beats her if she lags behind, he is so afraid of the Cossacks. 
Brute! I should like to put a bullet through him!” 

“ And here comes that Jew that never loses sight of him,” 
cried a third fellow, with a red rag round his forehead—* fol- 
lows him like a weazel does a wounded rabbit. I’d shoot that 
Jew if he followed me so.—Ugh! how this snow blows in one’s 


mine. wels. 
ine But let me delay fora moment, my dear English friend, to n Monsieur Krautzer,” I said, “you have not heard that 
ed recall the glories of that. vast army of three hundred thousand | Marshal Mortier has forbidden all Hllage e 
ud men that crossed into Russia. Only yesterdsy an old coun-| “{ suppose we may take beeopenkes, he replied. “But to 
nd try woman was brought to see me, who had beheld that army | what do you refer ?” 
an pass her cottage. She described Napoleon as sitting on her} “J was thinking,” I replied, “of the malachite cabinet in 
"ge smal! table, alternately consulting his maps, and cutting huge | the Rostopchin Palace.” 
ast slices from a loaf that lay on the table. All his marshals Were|- “A peasant’s lie,” said Krautzer, pale with anger and con- 
nd round him, and all day the troops moved past the doorway in| fusion, as he spurred on his horse, and joined the vanguard. 
re dusty columns. The eed. girls were peeping in at the/ That man had but one thought now. e beast of a Jew ran 
nd window, to catch — the Emperor. “ Why do you | by his stirrup. How or wheré’he had picked up this man, 
of look at me?” he said good-naturedly to one of the prettiest,) or what common interest brought them together; I never 
ep chucking her under the chin as he spoke. “I am a poor lit-| could learn. 

tle fellow. Look at these fine tall fellows” (pointing to Da-| Presently the news came that the two hundred and fifty 
er voust and Murat). The old woman who told me this had &/| thousand inhabitants of Moscow had left the city. It was 
ty head that kept nodding with the ; and it took one years | ours. No one was left in Moscow but beggars and thieves, 
n, back to fancy her young, pretty. But that little | and we entered the city soon after noon. 


“story led to my mind how our army looked when we at-| While others t the Kremlin the bazaars, the | eyes.” 

rived at Gjat, just before the affair at Borodino. ieaninaies ox'ans I employed m ‘a in selecting a ft "Worse and worse ; you could trace our march by long lines 
Weall a ed to. winter ‘in. Thad ef snow hillocks, the gravee of our unhappy soldters. Four 

three in the morning, for a glass of sent Rapp Drrangementa, under the guidance of a Cossack officer, a prl- 


The Em Tose at | place 
junah, out ater days from Smolensko, where we boped to get food, I saw the 
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p Fah ! : + ady such ‘$e English Column, slit into 

=. ‘soar i o them Frenc ribbons, can do no at mancsuvering ; blazes and rages,— 
rome oe, MOTE Om et-pist 3 ac! s), “ and to more and more clearly in vain; collapses by . rolls 

y any, beNenghoc; vod?» i. i Shat that. they would | into ribbon coils, and winds itself out of the field. Not much 
ir he well-stuffed : ti ' I the Scheld | chased,—its cavalry now seeing a job, and issuing from the 


th ma at Dettingel ind bridge, not | Wood of Barry to cover the retreat. Not much chased ;—yet 
the . linging to y thot 1 e cloth. there)!“ Upon | with a loss, they say in all, of 7,000 killed ana wounded, and 
the air ' regiment ; | about 2,000 prisoners; French loss being under 5,000. 
. MARSHAL SAXE. 





the 
on the right hand and on the left, so that he.could 
them either up ordowp. | 
“ Shoot the savant!” cried a drummer, on whom his 


“soldiers first, savants after. Why didn’t hi 
‘eke the . meat ’ v ’ 


I know not which wis the most dissolute ee tip seen 
Very.poor counter- | in the world: ‘but this"6f Saxe’s was very dissolute. Play- 
that sublime “After wright Favart had withal a beautiful clever Wife—upon 
form, of quite the reverse; | Whom the courtships, munificent blandishments, threaten- 
, bread, accursed Jews! bread, dear Jews!” screamed ¥ ‘begun on my | ings and utmost endeavours of Muréchal de Saxe (in’his char- 
Krautzer, al iy w and } : I side first),—fired into, | *cter of goatfooted Satyr) could not produce the least impres- 
“Bread, or we'll slay every Jew!” shouted the soldiers, : by those d’Auteroche people, | on. For a whole year, not the least. Whereupon the Goat- 
tearing the dough to pieces as the Jew-bakers threw it in ; "arms; upon | footed had to get de Cachet for her; had to—in fact, 
‘white lumps among them, fierce ag sharks fighting for a liberal dose ; | Produce the brutallest Adventure that is known of him, even 
Be os : ground, for that day, From ali |= this brutal kind) Poor Favart, rushing about in’ despair, 
was about four ranks off from Krautzer, and was waiting hat the mutual salutation. by hat | ®t perm'tted to run him through the , and die with his 
ently for my turn, when my attention was drawn to the| was probab ; certain, there was some slight | Wife undishonoured, had to console himself, he and she; and 
ew at the savant’s side. He was bending down and eyi- || lary te ulation, but in the Homeric style, | 4° agreeable theatricalities for a living as heretofore. Let us 
dently cutting at the savant’s holsters with a thick, sh -Espagnac-French,—not chivalrous epi. not speak of it! Of Saxe’s Generalship, which is now a thing 
knife. - I was fascinated with the sight; so fascinated, thet 4 gh banter, and what is called “ chaffing ;” | fallen pretty much into oblivion, Ihave no authority to speak. 
lost all thought of giving the alarm, though amid the war of |—and ¢ French,Meas-rooms (with their elo-| H¢ had much wild natural ingenuity in him ; cunning rapid 
four or five thousand hoarse voices, it is not possible that any quent talent that way) had rounded off the thing into the cur- whirls of contrivance; and gained Three Battles and very 
flee stn dar of ar taco nl ars mien ee a.com ere |athes ter eee ma sco eo 
saw the e off, and t ew down and | of it y i Ww . te ect ty; urr iy 
crawl under the horse’s belly, and winding through the crowd, NP 6 B'S. ErveR,,. Lees Onn Maneanript ay amount of peril or confusion; looked on that English 
u 











































































down a side-alley. “TY Auterchoe declinin mg mn, adyancing at Fontenoy with its few infernal, steadily 

Think” said I to an officer next to me, “that a Jew has | ever oer no 8 r can p Bad if te +3 unt through his perspective; che his leaden bullet; “Going 
robbed that man in front of us. I saw him cut off his hol-| bord Charles's pay b right, gave it him hot and heayy, “tre-| 0 beat me, then? Well—!” Nobody needed to’ be braver. 
‘sters.” mendous rolling fire;” so D’Auteroche, respon +more | He had great good nature too, though of bot temper, and so 
“ Cha!” said the officer I addressed ; ‘ this is no time to look | or leas, canngt stand it; but. has at once to rustle into.discon-| full of multifarious voracities ; a substratum of inarticulate 
after thieves. Here, Jews—bread, bread; I’m starving; bread, | tinuity, he and his, and roll rapidly out of the way. And the | $004 sense withal, and much magnanimity run wild, or run 
Jew, or Til fire my pistol.” Britis Column advances, steadily, terribly, hurling back all |! seed. A big-limbed, swashing, icular kind of fel- 


ently from the ravenous. crowd Krautzer emerged, de- | 0 on from it; deeper and deeper into the interio low ; haughty of face, but jol eae with ig, not ugly strut ; 

a huge lump of dough, g it with his hands, and wrhes, of the French Host; blasting its way with ooarwer ; —captivating to the French Nation and ai Gea of War (fitter 
pg it in huge mo into his mouth. —in @ magnifieent manner. A compact Column, slowly ad-| han “Dalhousie,” I am sure!) for that susceptive Pcople. 
there more to be got, Monsieur Krautzer?” Ieaid.  *| vancing—apparently of some 16,000 foot. : weetenes Understood their army also, what it was then and there; aad 
“I don’t know or care,” said the wretch; “it is every one | itself a iietle. when not meddied. with; #hen meddled with, | BOW by theatricals and otherwise, to get a deal of fire out of 


for himselfnow. I'm off to Wilna.” .. has , has rol —delivers from it. Great deal of fics ;—whether ual conflagration or 
At that moment, Krautzer’s eyes happened to fall upon his ahaa amie a rodney pnt dnt Hin aoe on petty not, on the road to 1aju or not; how. é did not care. In re- 
saddle ; ‘he saw that his holsters were gone, He turned pale} seen before or since. “ Feu infernal,” the French call it. . The | SPect of military “fame” so called, “he had the greatradvan- 
make yehement resistance, Battali squadrons, | ‘@ge of fighting always against bad Generals, sometimes 


48 & Corpse, suddenly his eyes kindled with the fire of | French Tesistan 

incipient ay and he drew his sword and advanced a after regiment, charge madly HX - terrible > pero worst, To his fame an advan’ ; to him- 
i's 4 Column ; but rush only. on. destruction thereby. Regiment}: f and his worth, far the reverse. Had he fallen in with 
“ ! thief! it is you,” he said ; “ give me the jewels, This storms in from the right, regiment That im the left : | ® Friedrich, even with a Browne or a Traun, there might have 
or T'll cnt yon to have their col shot, “‘lose.the half of their people;” and | een different news got. Friedrich (who was never stingy in 
“ Pot up that sword, fool,” I said, “or I'll shoot you down | hastily draw in a wrecked Roace haat The ca- | Such matters, except to his own Generals, where it might do 
as I would a Cossack. It was that. Jew that cut off your valry horses cannot stand such smoke and blazing; nor in-| 4urt) is profuse in his eulogies, in his admiration of Saxe ; 
holsters, and ran down that lane.” teed, I think, can the cavaliers. iment du Roi rushing on, | *miable to see, and not insincere; but which, perhaps, prac- 
The sword fell from Krautzer’s hands; his eyes rolled in| full gallop, to charge this Column, got one yolley from it” | tically do not mean very much. Itis certain the French Army 
their hemes’ he flung up his arms, rose in his stirrups, (sds Espagnac) “ which brought to the ground 460 men. Na-|te@Ped no profit from its experience of Maréchal de Saxe, and 
& ghastly scream, and then sank into @ half-paral tural enough that. horses the bit between their teeth - | the high theatricalities, ornamental blackguardisms, and ridi- 
on the saddle, and rode slowly off down the lane I had ind. lilewise that men take it, and career madly in, such cir- | cule of death and life. In the long run & graver face would 
cumstances! The terrible Column: with dow inflexibility ad- | Bave been of better augury. King Friedrich’s soldiers, one 
mthat hour, the savant’s reason failed him; that shock | vances ; cannon (now in reversed position) from that Redoubt | Observes, on the eve of battle settle their bits of worldly busi- 
had stricken him to the brain; his conduct became gradually | d’Ew (“Shame on you, Ingoldsby !”) snd irregular musketry | 288; and wind up, many of them, with a horse whisper of 
more and, more wild and raving. from Hontenoy side, playing upon it; deteated regiments ma- | Prayer. _ Oliver Cromwell's soldiers did so, Gustaf Adolf's ; in 
I need scarcely remind you of the horrors of the Beresina, | king barriers of thelr dead menjand firing there; Column al. | !#ct, I think all good soldiers. Roucoux with a Prince Karl, 
when about thirty smomennch gun eoldiees perished.. -1, how- | ways closing its ranks, and girdled with insupporta- Lauffeld with a Duke of Cumberland; you gain your Rou- 
ever, my Ww over early in the day, and escaped | ble fire. It ought to ty af Fontenoy and Redoubt d’Eu, | COU, your Lauffeld, Human Stupidity permitting; but one 
safe to Wilna. tzer has been with me ever since, the | Say military men; it ought to have done several things! It| ay you fall in with Human Intelligence, in an extremely 
Fearing’ sorerament paying for his rt. Hevwill never|has now cat the French fairly in two;—and Saxe, who is | Stv¢ form ;—and your “ élan,” elastic outburst, the quickest 
recover ; his brain is softening ; I give two years longer | earnestly git a hundred paces ahead, sends word, | 12 Nature, what becomes of it? Wait but anotherdecade; we 
to live. conjuring the to retire instantly,--sctoos the Scheld, by | $ball see what an Army this has grown. Cupidity, dis- 
The rascal Jew was never again heard of; but a year or so Calonne Bridge and the strong rear-guard there,—who, how- | honesty, floundering stupidity, indiscipline, mistrust ; and an 
after my return, I happened to see an advertisement in an | ever, will not, King and Dauphin, on horseback both, have | @lastic outsprit (an) turned often enough into the form of 

Amsterdam paper, announcing the sale of some yaluable| stood “at the Justice (Gallows, in fact) of our Lady of the gags aw 
ones diamond brooches, sapphire necklace, and tiaras— | Woods,” not stirring much, occasionally shifting toa wind-|. Mle hal survived Aix-Ja-Chapelle little more than 
water,” “greatest lustre,” d&c., the property of Moses Le-| mill which is still higher,—ye Heavens, with what intrepidity, | \W° years. Lived at Chambord, on the Loire, an Ex-Royal 
tained a paragraph g that the jewels | all day!—“a good many country-folk in trees close behind | Palace, in such splendour as never was. Went down in 
tio, ey Vv had been bought in by one of the lead-| them.” Country-folk; D sup have by ‘this. time seen | rosepink cloud, as if of perfect felicity; of glory that would 
Jewellers of Paris for the Rostopchin family, to whom it| enough, and are copiously. off; but the King will not, | !ast for ever,—which it has by no means done. He made des- 
weonged, having been stolen during | though things do look dubious. fact, the Battle hangs now | Patch ; escaped, in this world, the Nemesis, which often waits, 
the held Moscow. These were the upon a hair; the Battle is. ag good.es lost, thinks Maréchal de | 0% What they call “fame.” diligent service of the Devil, 
iewels for tzer had so many crimes. || Saxe. His battle-ines torn in two in that manner, hovering | i weds Sn hia specifying Mea yh rorge ra Hovesher as, 
erent in clouds over.the field there in 1 suddenly: “ ever !” gloom the 
Thanking the doctor for his interesting story, I rose to go, | tle ? is fring ben, this nome Une on ue ie ports per to one another: and, November 80th, the 
for ge tting late. Ashe Spenad.tne rent dor for me, a| balls done. Officers, in are about withdrawing the| Devil (I am afraid it was he, though clad in roseate effulgence, 
wo mpeee clothed in black, into the honse, | artillery,—then, again (on new order). replacing it a while, | #24 melodious exceedingly) carried him home on those kind 
an into the porter’s room. All are looking towards the Scheld Bridge; earnestly entreat. | etms, 28 from a Universe all of Opera. “ Wait till 1759,— 


‘ There,” said the rig. “behold a proof of the im: ing his Majesty to withdraw. Had the Dutch, at this till 1789” murmured the Devil to himself. 
bility isd wgcnan alee! Telk of saber sak cote poy at time, broken hearly in, as Waldeck was nang ete rig Pere serra 
2 engaged matried to | upor the redoubts toine ; P 
Krautzer. he visits him every day, and has done. a for | Duke, for mpm behoof, eae ae cavaley bape mn SPORT IN OLDEN TIMES. 
years, He does not know her, and he does not care for her | act upon these ragged clouds, which hang broken there, yery| The following is.an extract from an old book giving “an 


Visite ; still ahe.comes.—Have another cigar, to smoke going | fit for being swept, were there an artillery-and-horse-besom to | account of Denmark in the year of our Lord 1692,” and said 
home? Youwon't? Very well, Good-night.” do it,—in efther of these cases, the Battle wasthe Duke’s, And | to bave been written by Loid Molesworth :—“ At Fredericks- 


peeren! Ck SEP a right fie wis i would pons nome. ;  to-mia e name fa- | burgh the Peng t ate mee ot See tg » mog:hanting. for 
mous ; con e English method of -fight- | there are few ow deer in Denmark; during which sport 
CARLYLE’S NEW VOLUME. like Baresarks or Janigaries rather than strategic nee the king allows freedom to his domesticks and Siiietars, who 


» like J 
The Fourth Volume ot le’s History of creatures, But neither of these contin es befallen. | commonly do all accom him wherever he ; insomuch 
has been ‘published ; and the subjoined” pe raged oe satan Great | The Dutch- aa BaF sen ao ven hoe posses. that be seems to aside all majesty, and the formalities of 
sone me ys dee a oo one, it pg eyeing mo aed of Antoine; and drew i a Be Be the guns also | it, for the season ; Noe ape punk geet the pe nay ol 
words , Cumber taken ng-| woke upon them; whereupon the Datch-Austrians drew times to.excess, after a day’shunting ; when as soon as the 

Usb ap, throughs murderous fire, to, a point of Marshal Baxe's | again, g the time not As for the Duke, he had | dinner is done, they adjourn to the wine-cellar. About five cr 
wit Ea. “ib. as men were neither looked for nor | taken with b Shepance good few; but. of horse none at | six in the afternoon the hunting assizes are solemnly held in 

Sue i hems -FONTENOY. pA ar le fo: Sy see Fontenoy and te-Redows pore Lou coat petiee, Se pahoon,, she 6 Sawn me ae 
ereours !)—and. his horse an ry oe, See the | mi y' huntsmen, who are , 

, Phe head of the English Column comes to over the | Wood of Barry While, uncertain, what ; their old | havi t brass hunting-horns about their necks ; and ’tis 
tbo isand nab thar oftcems dof their fat, politely Gomasander being kit wt ial, and. their aoe a dubltadve there buskea.up, with snes ommsenony, While the hounds at- 
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Farragut’s late attempt to break 
defences of Mobile?—The Illinois 
turmoil proved to be an inconsiderable affair 





























. ig, 88 we 
have been accustomed to see in print Congressional . 
ee Possess very little interest for the foreigner, save in one 
at whatever cost, 
Pa ceo nl tyes sing date Pisces ord 
é advan a 
trality fall are Stor individual while atts burda Does Congress Rebuke the Administration 1 
pnoyances are borne by the . We fd ghee Americans assert—and with entire justice—that 
by forage be, made — a Cannot understand their institutions and the working thereof. 
Cito dopa hp coe Sey a a Pride yourself as you may on the quick, effects of long 
officers are worried into a , our Secretary of State is ren residence and close study, you must meet from time to time 
prota, and al then ie by the denoting a trong sense with events or circumstances that al baffle compre- 
injury and injustice, in the midst of w this departm 
the Government is to be carried on, Does the F, 
Office intrench 


It is known generally, for there has been no concealment 
hout the whole of the late 
Mr. 





it is least | fo oe 
is made, and when t is least looked r there 
4 distinguishes ve 


la er who, havin witnessed 
with calm satisfaction the fire of the A: Get 














t and the country, has sided with the French in- 
vaders. It was so when he aided the shipment of their sup- 
Plies hence, and thwarted an attempt of the Mexican defenders 
of their soil to Profit by neutral resources, Tt was so, as early 


as May 10, 1862, when he wrote to the U. 8. Minister 
in Mexico: “it ig neither our 


as events should 


The conclusion is simple. No single power is willing to go 
to war with united German 











ceedings, or control or interfere with their free choice, or dis- 

y turb them in the enjoyment of whatever institutions of Go- 

he m eclenoe daily resolved at vernment ~~ may in the exercise of an absolute freedom 

our expense ; t assuredly it Pleasant for no one establish.” his is plain speaking ; ough these strong 

follows a long Paragraph on the enlistment calls in Words were accompanied by occasional 8towlings over the 

which we omit. Position assumed, that showed with what ill grace it was 

Ali this 88 We have said, y vexatious. It is y irrita- taken. Neither is Mr Seward to 
ting to have strong reasons fr cppoang that those whe are 
Y urging us to break our own ws, in order to ac- 
comodate them, are 







similar motive. ‘It is y disagreeable to find that all our 
Ba meant efforts to promete _ righ 3g 

obtain a similar respect our own ts. But, after 
experience at Woe hinge than these After a y sufficient 
experience of both cond tions we come to the Conclusion, that 
the lightest war is infinitely more burdensom 
iest neutrality, and that after indulging our natural pro ty 
for grum rant’ e¥ery reason to rejoice that! re e the 
Powers of East and the West are tearing each other in 
Pieces, we stand among them with no other 
se Wel afer, int nes 

er e have taken a 

ving, for the first time in y, to key 


, to keep out of quarrels that 
do not concern us. We do not despair of being followed in Star 
this by other nations, and of persuading them that 
neutrality wi all its evils is Preferable to war with all its 
excitement and all its artificial glory.— Times. 















frankly thrown aside, or smoothly 
what happens? 

On Monday last, a joint Resolution was introduced into the 
House of Representatives at Washington, and unanimously 
few | passed, which in common eyes was tantamount to an unmiti- 

gated vote of censure upon all Mr. Sew ’8 proceedings in 

























In the House, on Monday, the followin Resolution in- 
troduced by Mr. Davis, Me Maryland,” and unanimously 







uld interpret, for the 
exceedingly strange occurrence, 
What is its real meaning? Does Mr. Seward approve? Is 
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ted organ in this city 
Once termed the “ amazing flexibility of his nature”? Is it 
intended to embarrass Mr. Lincoln, and to convey to him a 
they Ts of the deplo- hint that the days of his rule at the White House are num- 
Fos crents ne ees in the republic ab co ; there- bered? Is it thought desirable 
the people of the United States 












more with the prospect of foreign collision ? Was the House 
in earnest, or was its Portentous Resolution meant only for a 
y wer,” display, as it were, of fireworks, so that each Member might 
-~ a tne ic. Thursday, Mr. Saulsbury, of Delaware, answer to his Constituents, without idea of embarrassing 
ne Reeoloed, Tem baplain of the Senste he the country ? These are mysteries of American legislation, 
requested hereafter to pray and supplicate Almight Gene, expected which, not being native born, we cannot presume to unravel. 
our behalf, and not to seture Him, informing Hig, 20% ihe proposed arrangement for giving 
tence of prayer, his, said Chaplain’s, opinion in reference to Classes 
His duty as the Almighty be 
I Senate in 






; an said Chaplain t perhaps ha 

uested as Oresaid, not, under the f : ent M. C. might per ps have 
er, to lectune the relation to questions; beloin the consisten: 
body. iol round and ete SME Of our desire, and cease to men 
Mr. Howard objected to the Resolution, Tound and round 
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dressed to we know not whom. Here it is in full: “My dear 

Ocll,—Perhaps I can ; perhaps I can’t; don’t hold me for cer- 
tain.—Yonts, oc.” aN : 

‘But possibly the most serious question remains yet to be 
‘answered. How will the Emperor of the French regard this 
thunderbolt launched at his head? What a theme for specu- 
lation! Something, perchance depends upon the opinion his 
Majesty may entertain of Congress itself. It is quite open to 
him to view herein the deliberate determination of a powerful, 
“gn angry, and an excitable race. It is also open to him to 
look upon the Lower House at least, as we profoundly 
regret to find it estimated by the most high-minded and 
intelligent and patriotic Americans. With a merited reser- 
vation as respects a very few honest and able Members, they 
speak of it as—well, it were scarcely becoming to quote the 
terms ; but you know how the Chamber of Commerce es- 
teems the Common Council of this city. When election to a 
seat in Congress is held to be the highest distinction in the 
Commonwealth, foreigners will be less astonished at the ex- 
travagant laudation bestowed by all Americans upon the work- 
ing of their system of Government, and will cease to smile at 
hearing the incessant iteration that it is “the most perfect 
the world ever beheld.” 





A Slight Lifting of the Veil. 

Who in the world can the old gentleman be, to whose copi- 
ous lucubrations—signed “A Veteran Observer” and dated 
from “ The Beeches”—such immense space is so often accorded 
by our daily neighbour, the Times? Has he authority to speak, 
commensurate with his oracular air? We are curious to 
know, because, after exhausting many a topic connected with 
the war, he has at last spoken plainly of the mode in which 
the Union is to be reconstructed. There has been much beat- 
ing about the bush hitherto on this point; it is well to have 
the case plainly stated. And thus it was stated on Tuesday 
of last week, in terms sufficiently direct, if less graceful and 
carefal than those usually employed by this philosophic and 
patriotic hermit. The italics are hisown. “TI tell you there 
is one public principle certain in this country. The na- 
tion has made up its mind deliberately to destroy 
the rebels, if it takes all the blood and property of 
the country. If any man thinks different, he is grossly 
deceived. The rebels say they can’t be conquered till they 
are exterminated. Well, then, they will be exterminated. 
The world can get along without them very well.” In an- 
other letter that appeared, three days later, the Veteran Ob- 
server sets down the white population of the ultra-rebellious 
half-dozen States at two millions and eight hundred thousand, 
reiterating therein his project of wholesale “destruction,” 
and also his belief that “the world will be no loser.” Before 
we pass any serious remark upon this last enunciation, we 
must hazard the query whether the writer of it was conscious 
of the absurdity to which he reduced himself. Sir Boyle 
Roche could ‘scarcely have enunciated a more exquisite 
sophism ; those cats of Kilkenny will thrust themselves into 
place. The “rebels” are to be “destroyed,” “if it takes all 
the blood of the country.” Why, then, if language has a 
plain meaning, there will be nothing left. Both parties to the 
strife will be swept out of existence. And the world, more- 
over, is not to care much about it! Just imagine any Bri- 
tisher making so diabolical a suggestion ! 

But this slip of the pen is immaterial. The Veteran’s real 
intent is plain enough. He, who quotes Scripture and talks 
sometimes about ‘Christian obligations, would not hesitate to 
slay nearly three millions of his countrymen, rather than sub- 
mit to a political division of his country, or have his national 
pride humiliated! And many, it is to be feared, being under 
the influence of passion, are of the same way of thinking, and 
even bring themselves to wonder that the world, coolly survey- 
ing the strife, does not sympathize with a creed so bloody! 
We confess we do not. We leave the stoic of ‘“‘ The Beeches” 
to the more congenial fellowship of a certain General Jim Lane, 
sometimes, we believe, designated in print as a “ Border Ruf- 
fian,” but undeniably a man of violence. Here is an abstract of 
some of his views, expounded lately in this city, to an’ audi- 
ence made up of Mr. Lincoln’s electioneering supporters. 
We copy it from an abstract in one of the daily papers, and 
are not therefore answerable for the disrespectful allusion 
made to the President. “The speaker said it was 
‘the right of Lincoln to have four years of peaceful 
reign, as he had four years on the rack. Our victory 
over the South was not complete, until they are compelled 
to bow their proud heads under the yoke of Abraham 
Lincoln. He thought the South deserved the retribution of a 
second term of Lincoln—to compel the wretches to live under 
his administration. He liked the way this war was being car- 
ried on now. So far as he was concerned, he was willing to 
make this war a permanent institution.” 


There is a curious coincidence between General Lane’s 
view of “the right of Lincoln,” and a position assumed by 
Mr. Seward, a month or two since, in a published letter con- 
cerning the next Presidential election. But this is out of our 
sphere. We desire only to cite proofs that the war has exer- 
cised, does exercise, and will continue to exercise, a brutaliz- 
ing influence over both cultivated and savage natures. It al- 
ways has been 80, and it always will be, however Boanerges 
may trumpet forth “ higher development,” and lap his hearers 
ina fools’ paradise of “moral teachings.” Beyond teaching 
professed soldiers their art, war effects little that is desirable 
in the way of education. Upon civilians, even its legitimate 
lessons are thrown away. With all his knowledge of men 
and things and his fluency of counsel on all occasions, our 
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veteran friend above named has not profited by the example | is to pdcrggegeoti bony to clumsy construction and worse 
of Bull Run. In the Zimes.of the 10th inst,, he expresses a at. Tt was not staunch in the beginning, and the va- 
a hope “ that the immense armies we shall soon have will be | ous alterations, to which it was subjected on its arrival here, 
put in motion, and then the enemy will be crashed by their | dered. it cumbrous, awkward, and decidedly unsafe. Those 
alterations were made by the lamented navigators already men- 

weight. An immense rock rolling down hill will crush all 
tioned, in order that they might call it a “new and original” bowl. 

below it, though it be guided by no hand and sent with no ob- 
bs Their ambition has been severely punished. Putting to sea in an 
ject. Slaughterous advice ! Is the Veteran a Copper head ? ill-balanced and over-loaded craft, they have been submerged in 
Does he not know that undrilled masses are dangerous only | gyrgize vasto. I shall not dwell upon the catastrophe. Enough 

to themselves ? to say, in the words of the familiar bard of infancy— 
The New York Fair for the Sanitary Commission. If the bowl had been stronger, 
We record, with unaffected pleasure, the prodigious success My’ tale had bem lounges. 

of this enterprize; and are glad indeed that the exhausting| T° drop metaphor, the play of “ Judith,” performed at the 
labours of a host of zealous women and s handful of active Winter Garden, is so over-burdened with superfiuous details and 
turgid language, that it sinks by its own weight. Its subject, the old 

men are bringing them rich reward, in the consciousness 
apochryphal Bible story, is, of course, a good one—one that might, 
that a vast sum of money will be thus raised, and subsequently | ,.4er skilful treatment, be made tributary to picturesque and 
devoted to mitigate the sufferings incidental to war. What- | powerful dramatic effect. And it asserts its vitality, even through 
ever opinion may be entertained as to the “ holiness” of the | the muddy net-work of trivial incidents by which it is fettered in 
war itself, there can be but one as to the duty of aiding its|this drama. The patriotism of Judith, her daring, and her splen- 
victims—a duty in this instance performed with a promptness, | dour, are constantly present to the imaginative spectator, not- 
a kindness, an earnestness, and an intelligence, that can be withstanding the puerilities of Rameses and Macrobius, Azraele, 
appreciated only by observers. With such an aim, the habi- |*™4 oe = Lesh ag a. “ the b. full and 
pow orus of Hebrews.” vested 0} 8 superfluous rub, 
taal tendiemay to vente io mast: bagplty in plas. bish—and that is the gentlest term that I can conscientiously em. 

Our brethren of the daily press devote so much space to the 
ploy to describe, for example, the second act, and the second scene 
details, and these will be so geverally copied by our Colonial |j, act fourth—the piece might be condensed into three acts, 
contemporaries, that we refrain from any attempt at descrip- | which, illustrating Judith’s character in the full light of its own 
tion. Let it suffice to say that Art, Trade, Science, and Labour, | heroism, would be terse and spirited, and would lead, by dramatic 
are working hand in hand ; that bright eyes and gentle voices | incidents, to a dramatic climax. As it stands, the play wearies by 
act with a charm upon willing pockets; that the contributions | its prolixity, and vexes the mind by its elaborate preparation for 
in nearly all departments are singularly varied and interesting ; | * catastrophe that is too long deferred. Nor is that weariness es- 
and in short that the city has put on atruly festive air, so great | *tially lightened by the prospect of the really fine scenery that 

is the throng of the curious and the charitable who are alike 

rresistibly drawn to the head-quarters of Mercy and Fashion. 



















































































has been painted for the piece by Mesers. Bartholomew and Wal- 
lack, or by the quiet intensity of the acting of Miss Avonia 
Jones. Onecannot help regreting that effects so graphic and act- 
ing so carefully studied, should be wasted on a work so unneces- 
sarily tedious. 

Miss Avonia Jones is, I believe, new to the local stage. I re- 
member her début, half a dozen years ago, at the Boston Thea- 
tre, when she played Purthenia, in “Ingomar.” She was girlish, 
then, and pretty, and interesting;, and she manifested no less 
talent than enthusiasm for the dramaticart. Time and experience 
have developed and strengthened her talents, broadening her com- 
prehension of character, and imparting to her style the inestima- 
ble charm of repose. She has an expressive countenance, an im- 
posing presence, & voice of rich quality and wide compass, singu- 
larly sweet in its lower tones, and she is evidently a faithful and 
ambiiicus student. Her personation of Judith evinces remarka- 
ble imagination. Neitherin the minor particulars of costume and 
tableau, nor in the higher region of conception, does she miss a 
single pretext for graphic effect. Thus her portraiture of the 
Jewees is as vivid as a gorgeous sunset cloud ,against abackground 
of pearl. Her ideal of Judith is that of woman whose infinite and 
passionate tenderness of nature is repressed, at the bidding of 
her imperial intellect, under the curb of a tremendous 
necessity. This, it seems to me, is true, and this she expresses in 
avery forcible style of art. Her struggle between sentiment and 
duty, as in the scene with Othoniel, in Act Second, and that with 
the high priest, in Act Third, and her wavering between the 
weakness of a woman’s nature and the strength of a deadly pur- 
pose, as in the night sewne in Act Fourth, and the scene with 
Azraele in Act Fifth, are depicted with strict fidelity to nature 
and peculiar delicacy of method. Nor must I omit to notice, 
as especially artistic, the tinge of wildness in her manner, 
throughout the last three acts, so strikingly expressive of latent 
terror, natural even to Judith in the presence of the loathed 
and dangerous andjpowerful Holofernes. There are other fine points 
in this performance, which, altogether, indicates unusual histrio- 
nic ability. In better plays the new actress will no doubt appear 
to better advantage. 

The acting in the other parts, excepting that of Mr. Barron as 
Holofernes, and Mr. Hind as Azarius, is uniformly bad. But that 
is the fault of the parts rather than the actors. 

Aside from Miss Jones’ Judith, there is no novelty in the thea- 
trical record of the week. Mr. Booth continues to play Bertuccio, 
at Niblo’s, delighting all persons, who are capable of understand- 
ing manifestations of genius.—I must reserve for a future occasion 
some further remarks on the tragedy in which he appears. A ty- 
pographical error, by the}Jway, caused me to alludes last week, to 
the “ obscurity” instead of the ‘‘ obscenity” of ‘‘ Le Roi 8’Amuse.” 
—The new week will bring us ‘ Loyalina,” at the Olympic, and 
“The Follies of a Night” at Wallack’s. Our old friend ‘“‘ The 
Stranger,’ will be resuscitated at the latter theatre, on next Wednes- 
nesday evening, when one of the most talented and popular mem- 
bers of the company, Mr. W. R. Floyd, will take a Benefit, He 
deserves that it be « good one!—There will be another Benefit 
performance, on Thursday evening, at the French Theatre, when 
Mile. Nathalie Dumas will appear in “La Fiamina,”. To-night 
M. Juignet’s company will perform “Jean Bandry,” a play which 
was represented an hundred times, last season, in Paris, and de- 
serves the success it enjoys. MERCUTIO. 





the Whims of Washington. 

At this critical moment in national affairs, we are told that 
Cabinet Councils are entirely things of the past. In the halls 
of Legislature, no large views of the future of the country are 
propounded. Congress chiefly busies itself with tinkerings of 
the Conatitution, nominally on behalf of the negro, while his 
actual welfare is ignored; or, under the impulse of a strange 
rule of contrary, throws out a National Banking Bill, to the 
elaboration of which its little energies had been long de- 
voted. Yet at Washington the student of men and manners 
can always find matter for amazement, if not for philosophic 
reflection. Two or three weeks ago, there was an assemblage 
of official magnates, listening to the vague political discourse 
of a young woman. Early in this week, a scene still more 
strange was witnessed. The Chamber of the Representa- 
tatives was given up to a foreigner, and that foreigner was 
an Englishman ! The Vice-President of the United States in- 
troduced the notorious Mr. George Thompson—the President 
and several Cabinet Ministers being also present—in order 
that he might publicly round off his late tirade against his 
own countrymen, by flattering the people among whom he 
has come to dwell. There must have been something inex- 
preséibly ludicrous in the whole affair, and at the same time 
something painfully at variance with the dignity of the Chief 
Magistrate of the Republic. In no other city but Washington 
could such a spectacle have been presented. All the world 
loves to be flattered; but this running after a eulogist and 
embracing him, this yearning for praise, displayed after a 
fashion so manifestly unbecoming, was a whim unique, we 
think, in the annals of Washington itself. 


q 
THE NEW CANADIAN MINISTRY. 


The name of the Hon. Isaac Buchanan was accidentally omitted 
from our last week’s list of the newly constructed Cabinet of Que- 
bec. The honorable gentleman replaces Mr. Thibaudeau, as 
President of the Executive Council. 





Brama. 


How true it is that experience avails nothing, except to the im- 
mediate recipient! What youth is content with the mere retro- 
spect of that crop of wild oats which his grandfather gathered in, 
years ago, in the shape of fiery liver and lurid nose? What girl, 
satisfied with the tradition of Eve’s apple, neglects to experiment 
a little on her own account, in the forbidden fruit? What man or 
nation, profiting by the lessons of the past to other men and other 
nations, is wise in the present? Echo does not condescend to 
answer. There is, indeed, no answer to be made. The truth was 
long since spoken, in the solemn words of Israel’s wisest monarch : 
“The thing that hath been, it is that which shall be; and that 
which is done is that which shall be done: and there is no new 
thing under the sun.” Who doubts it? Has not the great Mr, 
Buckle written a great book in illustration of that golden sen- 
tence? Are there not proofs of its truth in every man’s 





pathway ? And, in the study of the drama, do I not meet such 
proofs at every turn? Here is one, for example~local and timely. 
You remember, doubtless, the sad story of the three wise men of 
Gotham whorwent to seaina bowl. Tradition darkly hints that 
those adventurous navigators were prematurely cut off, and came 
nevermore to the bereaved land, Poetry has embalmed their fate, 
making jit, one would imagine, a warning for all time to come 
against the treachery of bowls, in navigation. Yet within the week 
past, I have seen three other wise men of Gotham—editors, and 
instructors of the people—boldly sail forth, all in a classic bowl, 
upon the rough sea of dramatic literature, and sink with that fra- 
gile vessel, in yery sight of land. The community is still sad- 
dened by this mishap. The mariners were Messrs. Nicholson, 
De Lisle, and Daly; and the name of the ill-fated bowl was 
“ Judith.” 

“ Judith” was made in Germany, by an artizan of some local re- 
pute, named Hebbel. Thence, under the auspices of the great Ris- 
tori, it was conveyed into tlaly; thence into England; thenceinto 





America, where it has foundered. The misfortune of its wreck 





Facts and Hancies. 


The enquiry into the Sheffield catastrophe has been conclu- 
ded. The evidence from first to last was of a purely engi- 
neering character. In their verdict the jury decided “ that 
there had not been that engineering skill and attention ” dis- 
played in the construction of the Bradfield reservoir which its 
magnitude demanded, and they recommended that Govern- 
ment Inspectors should be appointed to make “frequent, 
sufficient, and regular” examination of works of this character. 
—————The Perth correspondent of the Edinburgh Courant 
says that jt is rumoured that the Prince of Wales will become 
the tenant of Blair Castle for some time during the summer— 
the Duke of Atholl marine, seotey to procceed to Canada to 
rejoin his regiment. The Duke and Duchess arrived here in 
the Persia, on Wednesday. ——Mr. Gye, for his Covent 
Garden Italian Opera Company, has Mile. Patti, and Signors 
Mario, Tamberlik, and Ronconi. He proposes to bring out 
Verdi’s Forza del Destino, and Nicolay’s Merry Wives of Wind- 
s0r. Previously to the late boat-race, Oxford and 
Combet Poe had each won ten. Oxford therefore 
is now conqueror. The death of the King of 
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so strongly marked by all the finest qualities 
lent, hae ede witnessed on the Bai: 
of Mrs: "— The official 
generally copied and was commented 
now. known to have been conc F 
agent. But for the increasing pressure o yee, this exposure 
ould have made a sensation. +The Jury that en- 
quired into the ces. ieee with — late 
explosion at the Quebec military ‘laboratory, deserved 
credit for their verdict, They » plainly | denouneed: the 
want of caution in several ‘particulars—————A con- 
temporary, noticing Robert Browning's obscure and infla- 
ted poem of “Sordello,”, indu in the follo delici- 
gus criticism : “ The ideas lie down, and often in unex- 
plored regions of the inner world of Mind, while the sre 
sions are drawn so istently, quaintly, and forcibly from 
the outer world of Facts, that it requires some time to recon- 
cile the apparent contradiction, and perceive the reality ot de- 
sign and harmony of fabric’that may really exist.”-—-—The 
profits realized to the Sanitary Commission by the Fairs at Chi- 
cago, Boston, Cincinnati, Albany Brooklyn, C 


eveland, and Bo: 
folo, are stated at $1,1 - 
lish a “ Universal Dict onaty of Proper Names.” It has 
—- by Mr. Francis A: Teall, who assisted in getting up 
their *t Cyclopedia.” Arthur 8. Dentiy, the inventor of 
the Steam Calliope, died lately in London. He made proba- 
bly the most discordant noise that was ever heard in the 
world, The first locomotive engine has been landed at 
Ceylon, On a bamboo raft, and drawn to the. railway station 
: team of three elephants. Under the title of “a 
wiand and ab Oliver,” Mr. Punch suggests the following 
as the “reatest thing out?” “Should Rowland Hill have a 
Statue? Certainly, if Oliver Cromwell should. ‘For one is 
celebrated for cutting off the head of a bad King, and the 
oiher for sticking on the head of a good Queen.” _————-It 
has been noticed asa remarkable fact that, although common 
sheep delight in yerdant fields, religious flocks are not anxious 
for green pastors. —Patent leather cloth, an American 
invention, finds a liberal market just now in Saxony.— 
A young lady having mét with a disappointment in love re- 
solved to throw herself into the Elbe. She did so, from the 
“New Bridge,” and greatly to ber astonishment and the 
amusement of the Jookers on, found herself seated on the ice. 
She had forgotten that it was frozen. here is some 
talk of a festival, at Florence, to celebrate the six hundredth 
anniversary of the birth of Dante, in the coming May. 
The Harpers will shortly publish, in book form, Thackeray’s 
unfinished story, “Denis Duval.” They also announce a 
Library edition of Thackeray’s Novels, Miss Thacketay’s 
“ Cousin Phillis”! and ‘Trollope’s “Can you Forgive 
Her?’ This is good. news ‘for’. novel readers.—-—— 
paren Sheen Coreen Sane tan eanaeran ot 
this state, and a ty organ ‘or the advancement o 
the “ science of cheese-making.” The Fredona Censor 
announces another strong man. He resides in Cordova, his 
name is Barber, and he can lift 2824 pounds. ‘This out does 
Dr. Winship. A new book by ‘Mr. G. H. Lewes is pub- 
lished. It is called “ Aristotle; a Chapter from the His- 
tory of Science; including Analyses of Aristotle’s Scientific 
Writings.” Mr, Charles Reade has added to thesecond 
edition of his story of “Hard Cash,” just published, a new 
preface, citing a number of cases from actual life in support 
of his views of the evils of the system of private lunatic asy- 
lums. Southern authors are rarely mentioned here 
abouts; but “The Life and Times of Bertrand du Guesclin,” 
written by Mr. Jamison, of South Carolina, seems to attract a 
considerable share of attention in England.———-A retired 
cheesemonger who disliked allusion to the business that had 
enriched him, said to Charles Lamb, in the course; of a discus- 









































sion .on the Poor Laws: “ You must bear in mind, sir, that.I a 


have got rid of that sort of stuff which you poets call the 
“milk of human kindness.” “ Yes,” replied the wit, “I am 

® @ware that you turned it all into cheese, several years ago.” 
‘ Carlyle’s fourth volume of the Life of Frederick the 
Great, brings the narrative down to 1757. An old 
French paper called Le Nouvelliste, has been stopped. lt was 
founded in the reign. of Louis, XV, Rossini’s new 
mass has been sung in London. Meyerbeer was present, and 

~ joined ‘in the enthusiastic applause with which the work was 
. “The following sentence is said to be written on 'the 

original MS., in the au s-hand:-“I hope this mass will be 
seckoned above against all my sing, and will, open to me the 
gates of Parailise.” Mr. Samuel Howard, of Stanley, 
near Perth, late of Burnley, has placed in the bands of trus- 
tees, for the use of the town of Burnley, sixteen acres.of land 
whereon to erect an infirmary, to be called “ The Howard In- 
stitution.” The land is situate behind the Harbergham Eaves 
nage, and represents a value of £16,000.——-—— 

Four new paddle steamers, built of steel, and very swift, 
are reported ready to leave Liverpool to engage in running 
the blockade. no are named the Badger, Her B, Fox, 
and Let Her Rip. It is stated that they were to have a grand 
trial of speed in the shape of a race to the Isle of Man on the 
26th of March. The Dacca News, enrgnicting the 
rayages committed by tigers in the neighbourhood of Tez. 
gong, says that a tiger walked into the churchin_ broad ; 
the rs were closed, and he was shot dead before he could 
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Mp Saviee Didier, tate walt-cm thes Dean of Fe aster, 
relative to the statue or bust of Thackeray, Westsainnter: 
An Austrian countess of ancient race, who lost 
p the ‘war in‘ Italy; 


Abbey. 











service in Banger Cathedral 





has given ‘rise;to, considerable excitement amongst the Welsh 
people, and the Chronicle makes the follow an- 
‘no nent: “ We are glad to find that this practice did not 
take place in ‘our Cathedral on Sunday last ; and we are also in- 
formed that it is intended to discontinue it altogether.” 
Obituary. 


THe Ear. or ABERDEEN.—This Scottish nobleman died at 
Haddo'House, Aberdeenshire, on the 22nd ult., and is succeed- 
ol by eldest son, The deceased Peer was born at Stanmore 
Priory, Middlesex, in 1816, being the eldest son of the fourth 
Earl ‘of Aberdeen. ‘His lordship, who was a Conservative 
in politics, sat'in'the House‘of Commons for Aberdeenshire 
from. 1852. to 1860, and in the latter he succeeded ‘to the 
title pe Sth Earl of Aberdeen; Viscount Formartine and 
Lord Haddo, in the pee of Scotland; Viscount Gordon 
of Aberdeen, in that of the United Kingdom, and a Baronet o 
Nova ‘Scotia. ‘The deceased Karl married, in 1840, Mary, se- 
cond daughter of Mr. Baillie,.of Jerviswoode, who survives 
him, with a family of three sons and three daughters. Lord 
Heddo, who succeeds to the title, is in his 28rd year. 

We notice that'some of our contemporaries speak of the 
late nobleman as the well-known Fo Minister of Great 
Britain, This is confounding son with father. 


Lorp AsHsuRTON.—Lord Ashburton died on the 28rd ult. 
His lordship, eldest son of the late lord, who was better known 
as the Right Hon. Alexander Baring, was born in 1799, and 

uated in classical honours at Oriel College, Oxford, in 

821. ‘He sat in the House of Commons as M.P. for Thetford, 
Callington, Winchester, and North Staffordshire, at various 
dates, before his accession to the Peerage in 1848, and held the 
posts of of the Board of Control and. Paymaster of 
the Forces under Sir Robert Peel’s first administration. His 
lordship ‘was head of the great commercial firm of Ba- 


‘ring and Co., and gained some celebrity on account) of his 


strenuous advocacy of the teaching of “Common Things” in 
our national schools. His lordship was nominated in 1855, a 
Knight of the Legion of Honour, in recognition of his services 
in commerce; and in 1860 was elected ident of the Geo- 
graphical Society. He is succeeded in his titles and estates 
by his brother, the Hon, Francis Baring. 


ReaR-ApMrIRat J. N. Tayier, C.B.—This veteran officer 
died } at Brixton. He entered the navy in 1796, on board 
the George, and was present in the following year in the 
mutiny at Spithead. In 1810 he was promoted to the com- 
mand of the Sparrow, of 16 guns, and soon afterwards distin- 
guished hi by a series of gallant and important services, 
surveying the different harbours and ascertaining the strength 
of the French. along the Biscayan shore. In the 
operations against St. Sebastian in 1812 he erected a battery 
on Lighthouse hill, an enterprise of the greatest difficulty. By 
the bursting of a shell he was dreadfully injured, and was sent 
home. More than two years elapsed before his wounds were 
healed. As some reward for his services/he was allowed a 
pension of £200 per annum, and ted a C. 
Dec., 1815. He was also voted the sum of £100 by the Patri- 
otic Scciety, and was presented by the Nog oe og of Devizes 
with the freedom of that borough: Adm. Tayler will be re- 
membered not only for his services, but on account of the im- 


provements he introduced in gunnery and his floating break- 
waters, beacons, &c. Sire 


Mrs. C. M. KinKLaAND.—We record with sincere regret the 
sudden death, by apoplexy, of the above-named most estima- 
ble lady, author of a A New Home— Who'll Follow?, Forest 


Life, and other works of genial style and useful tendency. 
as ff rit 


At Rome, Italy, Julius Izard Pringle; ., of Charles’ 8.C. 
—At Guernsey, T. E. Tucker, Hog. of oieas Lodge, Pombenke, 
shire, late Capt, in the 28d Royal Welsh Fusileers and Aide-de- 

p to the late Lieut.-Gen. Sir Thos. Picton.—At Cheltenham, 
, sie, Esq., C.B., late Insp.-Gen. of Hospitals, Bombay.— 
At Langport, Somerset, Commr., Tilley, R.N.—At the Qaeen’s 
Redoubt, Auckland, Ensign Ducrow, 40th from. a wound 
received on the 20th of Noy,, } bd pl leading his ‘men into 
action.—At Barton-under-Need wood, 8 rdshire, R. F. Buatier, 


Eeq., (late Rifle Brigade), of Pendeford Hall and Barton Hall,— 
At Brompton, T. M. Reynolds, Keg, late of HM s 73d Regt, — 
At Broome Park, near Canterbury, W. L. Barih Bingham, J = 
At Islington, Gilbert Esq., M_D.; roep Gen, épital 
Hogimast Dann i= iueat, 0 be Mts of 

* . ; + late ester, Ma- 
jor-General Harvey.—In 4 & Very short, , M, de 
Cortdet, the Procurtur General, who cotiduéted the pro Seation 
against Greco and his fellow conspirators; atid’ wh 


accusation 
against .Mr, Stansfeld, M.P., produced sO much sensation.—In 
London, W. Rothery, Esq.,, a distingolehed Proctor, in Doctors’ 
Commons, and one brine confidential Jaw advisers ot the 
vernment:—tm London, Sir Andries Stockenstrom, who formerly 
held offices at the Cape: He-was of Swedish descent, He 
received a Baronetcy, with a pension, on his retirement from the 
pabite pute _-® is cana od in ro Lies) by pe agnayebert 

enry, who is an officer in the army.—. ney, N. 8. W., Ca) 
Arthar Wyner, RN Admiral H Patton.” He é 
navy in n eller ht at Trafalgar,— 
French Vice-Admiral du Petit-Thouars. He wil he t ins a 
bered by English readers from the part he played in Felpg Quen 
Pomaré to re ise protectorate of Franee, and té cede” 
that countty the Islands.—The Prince de Beanva 
was twice 


re! aLbion: 


enemy's new position at He hag at present about 
Wee Garay he tak gy 


such an. at as to Ten 
| be greet aifcuty, and 


‘to form a correct opinion, It has been 


., on the 8th of 


‘nob . T ' y 


Tae War iy New ZeaLanp.—A ter datedeatibkland, Joti 
11, gays : Gen. Cameron is concentrating fortes near the 


They have on oe too ton of ave tiie tionty ant 
: ‘en on of : 
me frame ge 2 base of the hill has been rifle-pitted to 
an 
life. 


‘ 


der the of 

paps AY rders f fA eerpnreon rege ee 10,000 
or 

‘ Spm RE ge 


if well- 
will not 


} , consis of ten battns, of infan also | 
bw oid eas “To these must be added the total of the 
‘eolonial forces in arms in this’ 


6500 Militia and Vol inf > aircon at 

men, olunteers, infantry ‘and — , 

the total number of the natives in ema auie oi le 
st et se Biap,a0 000, 

but, judging from the extent of the disturbed districts 

the tribes that inhabit them, that nun.ber may very safely be 

reduced one-half, or even less; from all that I can learn. These 

returns may lead one to reflect upon the character of the war- 

fare which we are compelled to wage.” 

The malicious pleasure, with which some of our N. Y. 
brethren announce that this war is not yet over, may easily 
be imagined. 

The Earl of March, who. has just p his examination 
for the Army, is about to enter the (92nd) Gordon Highland- 
ers. He will be the third of his family in this distinguished 
national. re; t, which was raised and commdn by 
Alexander, Duke of Gordon, and in which the late;Duke of 
Richmond, held a captain’s commission as Karl of March.— 
ects death of Maj.-Gen. Harvey, Brig.-Gen. Atherley, at 

sic ti 
on 


ta, becomes a Maj.-Gen.—It is said that Sir Hugh 
Commander-in-chief in India, ‘has tendered his . 
and that it has been accepted. Sir R. Napier is named as his 
probable successor.—The King of Denmark has politely de- 
clined ‘the services of the Irish “‘ Cent Gardes.” 


War OpFiog, Mar. 15.—Rifle Brig, Lt Buller to be Instr of. Musk, 
v Lt Lord Edward Cavendish, who res that port — fo be Cols hay- 
ing comp term, Maj the Hon C D Plunkett, ist Ft, and Lt-Col 
Hobbs, 6th.—March 22—R1 Art Bt-Col De to be Col; Capt 
Pipon to be Lt-Col.—RI Engrs, Lt-Col Marriott to be Col, v Burke, 
who ret on fp; Bt-Maj Walker to be Lt-Col.—15th Ft, E C Ellis- 
ton to be Ens, v Kirwan, transf to 78th.—16th, Lt'T Russell to be 
Capt, v Lombard, who ret; Curteis to be Lt; MS neg Richart 
son to be Ens.—Rifle Brig, Lt he to be Gant, v le, who 
ret ; Ens Harington to be Lt; W F Cavendish to be Ens. Staff— 
Col K D Mackenzie, C B, to be Dep-Adjt-Gen in Ireland v Haines, 
appt to command of a brig.—Brevet—Col Cuppage, R A, to be Maj- 
, V Willis, who ret on f p.—Col Macbean and Garstin to be 


Navy. | 

Tue French SUBMARINE Enoing.—We observe by our 
foreign files (says the N, Y. Army and Navy Journal) that ex- 
periments were recently made in the port of Rochelle, to test a 
submarine vessel of war; the invention of Capt. Rochelle, of the 
French Navy. It was stated that the vessel was so conatruct- 
ed that it might be ire na almost instantly by means of 
compressed air and a peculiar apparatus with which it was 
provided. When ready for action, the only part of the craft 
which remains visible is a small tower whencethe commander 





may observe the position of the vessel to be.attacked, and di- 
the crew which way to steer, in order to strike her hull 
With the formidable spur which is a chief means of attack of 
the new contrivance. But the offensive capacity of the craft 
is not limited to its power asa ram. The spur which dis- 
charges this duty is formed like a tube, and an. incendiary 
shell may be placed in if? After striking and crushing in the 
side of a hostile vessel, the Plongeur—for that is the name of 
this naval submarine engine—is supposed to retreat, un- 
rolling at the same time a wire connected with an electric 
battery, by means of which the shell may be exploded at.the 
proper moment. The engine of the craft is of 80-horse 
power, and her crew consists of 12 men, who are, of course, 
supposed to be completely protected from all external dan- 
ger.—As is generally the case in preliminary trials of this 
character, the experiments at Rochelle was far from satisfac- 
tion. An hour was consumed in getting the craft submerged, 
and she then went down with an indolent see-saw motion. 
When under motion she went at a very low speed, and her 
steering apparatus proved to be so imperfect that she nar- 
rowly esca) testing the power of her speed upon a mer- 
chantman in the harbour. The French journal which gives 
us these facts, states that the spectators were very indulgent 
under this partial disappointment, inasmuch as all present 
were satisfied that, with some improvements, the new con- 
trivance might become a terrible engine of war. 


ADMIRALS IN THE West Inpres; 4-CHance.—The Dun- 
can, 81, bearing the flag of Vice-Admiral Sir James Hope, ar- 
rived at Bermu Ja on the 11th ult——Vice-Adml, Sir Alexr. 
Milne, in the Wile, 78, sailed for England on the 10th. 


{ _ Sherrard Osborne, of “Arctic fame, and latterly com- 
man 


ing the lo-Chinese. squadron, ,is to command the 
cupola shi Tal Sovereign, oie for sea under Capt. Coles’s 
directions.——It is rumoured that Rear-Admiral J. Denman 
will hoist ‘his flag'on board the Frederick Wi , T4, on pro- 
ceeding to take command of the Pacific station ——-We are 
lad to find that the accident to the Galatea, \26, by ground- 
g at Bermuda, was not at all serious, On beirg got off, she 
proteeded on ‘her homeward voyage, and arrived at Plymouth 
on the 16th ult~—Lieutenant ‘H.R: H. Prince Alfred will 
probably soon join the Racoon, 22, in the Mediterranean. 
Closely-packed wool has been tried at Shoeburynesg, as a pro- 
tection against heavy shot and shell. The experiment failed 
totally. Other experiments are continued, giving rise to 
much vontroversy in print, but by no means solving the vexed 
problem, of the best gun.—Commodore Montreasor gets the 
ood Service pension lately held by Capt, Denham, pro.— 
he U. 8. frigate Niagara retufned to this port early in the 


week; from an unsuccessful cruise in search of the Re Galan- 


tu She experienced dreadful, weather, and. was in con- 
si ble d 


er, Reports in print..d her as, rolli 
dnd being by 16 m cy pee te as 


fearfully, eans a safe or comfortable ship. 
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and. Co,, of Boston, contains the Speeches, Lectures and Letters | 
embellished by ‘a portrait of the 





while dbeir substazice is. advocacy. of the abolition of wa 
‘and bitter inyeetive against all oppapents ‘of that idea, 


‘Phillips Writes like an Rénest man, and an enthusiast for what | ana ‘@ Pidta, Summer, Lurline, and Diana 
oe . B } se the Ast-Uaion 


conceives to be just, But he also writes like a visionary | 


—often manifesting an iHogical mind and a dense ignorance of | South Kensington, 


ctical truths, and approving senseless or barbarous doc- 
tes with the Bech daatirelly His main idea is that ne- 
groes ought not to be held in bondage, and he has reiterated 
‘this opinion, in évery. ‘style, and on all occasions. Thus he 
lids come tobe the leader of the abolitionist party in this 
couatry. During many years he has openly counselled dis- 
union, and has thus assumed the attitude of “treason.” He 
now thinks that slavery is to be abolished, and he is therefore 
“loyal.” This book reflects him in both aspects of his 
career—as a Disunionist, and as an advocate of the 
construction of a new nation on the ruins of the old one. 
His works will become a part of history, and he will be re- 
membered as one of the most active and influential spirits of 
this epoch. The present collection of his writings is, we 
should judge, incomplete—for Mr. Phillips has been a public 
talker for nearly thirty years. It is mqreover marred by the 
incorporation, into the text of the speeches, of various ex- 
pressions of applause or censure with which particular senti- 
ments were greeted on their delivery. This blemish is due to 
the bad taste of the publishers, who allege that they have 
taken the liberty of reinserting such expressions, “ which Mr, 
Phillips had erased” from the printer’s copy. We are thus 
enabled to learn that, at divers points in Mr. Phillips’ ha- 
rangues, he was greeted with “cheers,” “loud cheers,” “en- 
thusiastic cheers,” “ tremefidous cheers,” “ long continued and 
deafening cheers,” etc., etc. It is difficult to appreciate the 
value of such information. , 


Mr. Howard Staunton’s Shakspeare is famous as one of the 
best in circulation. It was originally published; with John 
Gilbert’s excellent illustrations, by Messrs. Routledge, Warne 
and Routledge, of London and New York. The illustrated 
edition, however, was costly, and thus beyond the means of 
many would-be purchasers, Recently, therefore, the pub- 
jishers have issued Mr. Staunton’s work, in four elegant vo- 
lumeés, without the illustrations, and at a lower price. These 
‘volumes are very handsome—the paper being strong and deli- 
cately tinted, the type large and clear, and the binding rich in 
the simplicity of elegance. Volume first isembellished with 
& portrait of Shakspeare, from the wéll known bust in the 
Church’ at Stratford, and contains also a well written life of 
the great Poet. We should particularly mention that this 
edition comprises Shakspeare’s complete works, and that Mr, 
Staunton’s notes are remarkeble for the uncommon merits of 
intelligence and brevity.—1t may be procured at the Ameri- 
can office of the publishers, No. 56 Walker street. 





Messrs. Ticknor and Fields have added a fourth volume to 
their collection. of the works of Mr. Samuel Smiles. It is 
called Industrial; Biography, and ‘it comprises narratives of 
the lives of several inventors of a past age—tool-makers, and 
workers in iron. Its chapters on “ Iron and Civilization,” and 
“ Early English Iron Manufacture” are particularly interest- 
ing, while the entire book is freighted, with useful knowledge, 
well expressed. We like it and strongly commend it to such 
readers as chance to incline to the subjects treated. 





We have several times heretofore commended to our read- 
ers the writings of “ The Country Parson,” Mr, A. H. K. Boyd. 
Those writings are now comprised in six volumes, the last of 
which, Counsel and Comfort, has just been published by 
Messrs. Ticknor and Fields. It comprises seventeen essays, 
chiefly of the pulpit order, and temarkable, like their pre- 
decessors, for smoothness of style, felicity of illustration, gen- 
tleness of sentiment, and tranquil Christian faith. 





We inadvertently mis-styled the book-publishing firm men- 
tioned Jast week as having been formed by Mr. H. O. Hough- 
ton and Mr. M.M. Hurd. It will be known as Messrs. Hurd 
and Houghton, and its first announcement is that of a series, 
comprising the complete works of Leighton, South, Hooker, 
and others, under the title of “The Old English Divines.” 
This will especially interest. our clerical readers. Such a se- 
ries has long been needed, and it will afford ample scope for 
mechanical elegance in the art of book-making. 





BOOKS RECEIVED. 


Vigour. A Novel. By Walter Barrett, Clerk........... 
Red-Tape and Pigeon-Hole Generals. By a Citizen 

SITET 5) conte saaeaenhr cep oieebeemant deltsancad Genk dihdess Ditto. 
The Veil Partly Lifted and Jesus Becoming Visible. 

ig RO et Aptis Ticknor and Fields. 
Railway and Steam ‘Navigation Guide........ D. Appleton and, Co. 
Hints to Riflemen. By H. W. 8. Cleveland................ Ditto. 
The National Almanac and Annual Record for 1864. G. W. Childs. 





North American Review for April........../.. and Nichols. 

British American for April...........0..0.-se00- o and Adam, 

Art Journal for March..... ain itn ong she Virtue, Yorston and Co, 
Hite Arts. 


A collection of pictures is to be sold to-night at the Old Dus- 
dorff Gallery, which really merits the attention of amateurs. 
uverger, Knaus, Trayer, E. Frare, and others of the French 
and Belgian schools, are well represented. The public taste 
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with which it has been produced, testifies to the suitability of 
that method of treatment. It is one of Mr. Ward’s ‘most suc- 
cessful pictures, and does him om honour in its technical 
excellencies. The subject is “The Landing of Oharles the 
Second at Dover, at the Restoration.” The King, who is 
splendidly dressed, after his_taste,is stepping to the beach 
from his state-barge; he raises his hat in salutation to the 
perme assembled to welcome him, keeps his head aloft and 
ooks at them. A resemblance to Charles has,been admirably 
given by the artist in the face, with its dark lexion, 
strong and rather harsh features, and that debauched look he 
had. Foremost of the crowd stands Monk, hat in hand, with 
a stooping, half-cringing air, that. is clumsily courteous, 
Here again the likeness of the man is excellent. Enthusiastic 
Royalists, and persons who were ready to shout for anything, 
e up the groups of officials and other spectators. Among 
them is an oid man supposed to have suffered his beard to 
OW, pursuant to a vow to doso until the King returned. 
me dissolute-looking courtiers, yo men, stand in the 
barge, their heads being visible above the roof of its cabin. 
One of the best in the design is that of a young sailor, 
vociferously cheering, whose back is towards us. The draw- 
ing of the bare legs and arms of this man is bold, broad and 
true, exactly what is uired in works on the scale of this 
one. There is noteworthy solidity in the painting of this 
figure and in some of the others. Among those in the back- 
ground of the group is a woman holding up a child that it 
may look at the King. The landscape shows Dover Heights, 
the castle and cliffs, The effect of slightly-broken sunlight, 
and all the details of the foreground, such as the beach, the 
groyne, the barge, the sea gently falling on the sand, &c., are 
rendered with extreme fidelity, 
Among the paveree to be separately exhibited this season 
in London will be a large one, by Mr. Lucy, representing “ A 
Sunday Evening at Hampton Court,” in the time of the Pro- 
tector. The scene is one of the rooms in the palace. Milton, 
after his blindness, is seated at his organ, Pieying, a Psalm. 
Oliver is placed atthe front; his daughter, laypole,— 
then in her last illness,—occupies a chair by his si An- 
drew Marvel stands behind the Protector’s ; Mrs. Crom- 
well is on the removed side of it, where are also Thurlow, 
Richard Cromwell, and others. The figures are somewhat 
larger than life. The work is being engraved: it. is the 
property of Messrs. Agnew. 





Two of the finest windows yet erected in this cathedral have 
just been placed. They occupy the couplets under the great 
north transept window. The total height of this oe is con- 
siderable, the three windows pressniing a sur of 600 

uare feet. The architectural design forms a very remarka- 
ble composition, the two |g aecing couplets below being sur- 
mounted by the great an oer designed six-light window, 
which some time ago was filled with the noble figures of pro- 
phets by Heinrich von Hess, the designer of the frescoes of 
the Basilica and Palace Chapel at Munich, so familiar to lov- 
ers of fine art. It was at first intended that the lower win- 
dows should be in the spirit of those of the nave, but as the 
work proceeded it became evident that the change of propor- 
tion from the life-size. figures of the prophets to the small 
groups of the lower tier would not answer.. The difficulty 
was solved by a suggestion of the secretary, that if sitting fig- 
ures were introduced they might harmonize in proportion 
with those above, yet be not unsuitable to the smaller open- 
ings below; and that, instead of repeating canopies, of 
floating angels might fill the upper portions of each light— 
architectural ornament being altogether omitted to permit the 
dedication of the whole space to the figures. 

The design of these windows is by M. Franz Frees, one of 
the leading pupils of the great Kaulbach; and it is not too 
much to say that they are worthy of that master. They can- 
not fail to attract much attention, both as presenting an ideal- 
ism in art new to this country, and also for their energy of 
character and originality of conception, with a rare sentiment 
of female beauty and of manly dignity. The figures of the 
angels especially are remarkable for originality. They are 
far removed from the effeminate beauty so often expressed in 
these ideal creations, and have more of,the power of the Mil- 
tonic angel combating evil. Mr. Frees is a perfect master of 
drapery, whether in repose or action—that grand source of 
stumbling to the best ters of our own school, who, gen- 
erally 8 g, neglect a study second only to that of the 
human figure itself. Each angel bears a text, each text com- 
mencing with the name of the person represented. The sub- 
jects are Aaron, Miriam, Joshua, Deborah. Mr. Frees thus 
describes his own conceptions:—‘ Joshua as the man of 
power, of energy, and action; the executor of the commands 
of God, before whom, His enemies are confounded ; as the hero 

lacing his trust in God, with heart and eye fixed on Him, 
filled and impressed with his high divine mission ; all his 
aspirations, the whole strength of his mind, contecrated to 
eborah is represented as inspired, 
prophesying, pointing from the earthly to the divine.” It 
may be permited us to say that the noble ideas of the:painter 
are realized. The windows are the gift of the Duke of Mon- 
trose and Lord Belhaven. Ina few months this magnificent 
series of windows—the greatest work in glass-painting of 
modern days—will be completed. 


—_—-_>—__— 
A WORD ON THE FASHIONS. 


Never deficient in the gallantry that naturally belongs to a 
true gentleman, Punch never neglects to make himself agreea- 
é to the ladies: and he cannot do this better than by: saying 
faw words >! the ye of the Seep loess ot topic i mae 
feminine eyes is vastly more important than the war es- 
‘wig-Holstein, or the Battles of the Railways, or the other minor 
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entirely new. This sash is composed of lilac 
oat has ‘th ends; the two side ones, short and ruched 
d with white silk, terminate at the end in points ; whilst the 
is +) much longer and wider than the others, ends 

and is ruched all round also with white silk. From 

e back a small tail falls over the sash, similar to the 
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ass material 
‘and. clearness, as well as by the facility |Jockey,.. This is likewise trimmed with a white ruche.” 


Pray, ladies, can you tell us whether jockeys are accus- 

small tails in France, and, if not, to whose 
small tail.is the one here mentioned similar? When one is 
told that women have taken to wear tails, one naturally won- 
ders what their tails are like. But leaving her tail now, let us 
see how the fair wearer of this dress adorned her head :— 

‘The headdress to wear with this toilette is com d of a mix- 
ture of snowballs and Parma fiolets with leaves, which latter, in- 
stead of imitating nature, are of a violet colour, veined with sil- 
ver,’ : 

Violet-hunting in. the country is a pleasant sport for 
children, but how many grown-up folks would gladly join in 
the pursuit if Nature would but take a leaf out of the fashion- 

and permit her violets to spring up “ veined with sil- 
ver!” But if this be against Nature, so too is the mixture of 
violets with snowballs, and, to make the thing more natural, we 
think the snowballs should be made so as to melt away before 
the violetg are seen, Wearing snowballs on the head might 
be beneficial to persons with brain fever, but we should 
hardly have imagined that. people in their senses would have 
ever thought of wearing them. However, of course all ab- 
surdities invented.by Dame Fashion are not intended for the 
use of people who have anything like senses to direct them in 
the matter of deciding how to dress.—Punch. 


—_——__e——_—_ 


WHAT IS A HORTICULTURAL SOCIETY? 


Boy isa Horticultural Society? It is sometimes neces- 
to ask, and therefore to answer, a foolish question. And 
there are conditions under which it becomes necessary to de- 
fine elementary notions. A Horticultural Society, one 
would think, is, or ont to be, an associated body for the en- 
couragement of the cultivation of trees, fruits, and flowers. It 
ar to confine its work to the improvement of our woods 
and forests, our orchards and our gardens. It ought to have 
a collection, scientific and ornamental, of exotic plants and 
trees, It ought to present a model of the best modes of culti- 
vation in forcing-houses, stove-houses, and n-houses. It 
ought to ransack the world for new varieties of the vegetable 
creation, and it ought to include within the range of its 
efforts a scientific pursuit of botany. Further than this, and 
it is sufficiently far, a Hortioultura) Society cannot be expect- 
ed to ho And, to do it only justice, within these few 

ears the Horticultural Society steadily pursued these objects. 

t is given to societies, as to men, to deserve, but not always 
to command, success; and it cannot be denied that the Horti- 
cultural Society was not a success. But its failure at Chis- 
wick was mainly in proportion to the degree in which it de- 
viated from its legitimate functions. The ruining expense at 
Chiswick was the fetes. By a strange law, which Admiral 
Fitzroy has not investigated, it was certain to rain on a Chis- 
wick ete day as it wes certain to be fine on a Queen’s day. 
Meteorological laws, constant in nothing else, set. themselves 
against the Chiswick fetes. The consequences were disas- 
trous; the funds fell off, the members dwindled away, and 
the Society tottered on the verge of bankruptcy. As with 
other folks in difficulties, retrenchment was the order of the 
day. The library and herbarium were sold, the town house 
was given up, the foreign collectors were dismissed, the 
Journal was abandoned, and the Society lost everything but 
its name. 

A gentleman in difficulties will catch at any pretext for 
keeping a position in the world. - The Horticultural Society 
was not superior to the tempter, and the tempter came in 
Royal guise. The late Prince Consort had, as is well known, 
ap an for establishing all the Muses and all the Sciences and 

the Arts and all the Graces on one sacred site. An orna- 
mental garden was wanted for esthetic and artistic purposes. 
Given the garden, or given anything, the rest, it was thought, 
wonld be sure to fellow. If you could get a centre fimed and 
settled, you must have some building or institutions to set off 
our centre, A middle implies and involves the extremities. 
o, in the darkest hour of its. poverty, the Horticultural 
Society was applied to. It was resolved to set the Society on 
its legs, not for its own sake and not to further its chartered 
objects, but as something likely to be useful to the great 
South Kensington scheme. 

Those, who think that Royal patronage and Court favour 
are the highest objects fcr which public Societies ought to 
live, are not to be blamed for having thrown themselves into 
the hands of the Commissioners of the 1851 Exhibition. And 
as far as the Horticultural Society was concerned, having no- 
thing to lose, it lost nothing except honour and the very pur- 
pose for which it was founded. As to the arrangements en- 
tered into between the Society and the Commissioners, we do 
not pretend to explain, because we do not understand, them. 
It will be enough generally to state that the Commissioners 
leased a large plot of the South Kensington estate to the Hor- 
ticultural Society, on condition that both parties should ex- 
pend large sums on buildings most of which, strictly speak- 
ing, had nothing whatever to do with horticulture, and that 
the Society should Jay outa garden which might be orna- 
mental, but which laboured under the little difficulty that 
nothing would flourish there. Hence grew the arcades, and 
hence did not growjthe trees which the Society planted and 
the flowers which the Society sowed. But something grew, 
and that is a very pretty debt. As we understand the So- 
ciety’s position, it stands, or in a few weeks will stand, in- 
debted to the Commissioners in the sum of £60,000, for which 
itis bound to pay £2,400 a year interest, This £60,000 has 
been or is to be sunk in the decorative arcades and other or- 
namental works, the Society having on its own part spent 
large sums in Soecting Guenbenees and laying out the gar- 
dens, Whether the Society pays any rent for the gardens 
over and above the £2,400 a year, we are nut quite certain. It 
may be said, perhaps, that the Society, afver all, has not made 




































White to play and.miste in 3 moves. JOHN SUMNER. 
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HOUSEEBHEPERS AND HOUSH-BUILDHRS. 





To know where you can get a Magee Furnace or Stove that will 
warm without otherwise changing the stmoephere, that shifts ashes 
without dust; that keeps’ fire the whole season by simply reple- 
nishing; that consumes less fuel with the same amount of radis- 
ting surface ; and that regulates perfectly the consumption of fuel 
to the temperature required, so that with s Furnace or Stove’ 
sufficient in the coldest weather, you need have no more heat, or 
consume more coal than you require in moderate weather. Also, 
where you can find s Range that would bean ornament in a Par- 
lor; that bakes and roasts perfectly in both ovens at the same 
time ; thatis complete in itself, with no brick oven fines to:puz- 
zie the mason, or dampness'to perplex the cook, and that can be 
Placed in any room where there is a flue, whether the chimney 
was prepared for it or not. Also, the miost approved Cooking 
Stove, Fire-place Heaters, Kitcheners, Blodgetts Galvanized Ba- 
kers, Lanndry Btoves, Summer Ranges, &c., &c. Iron ‘Ham Boil- 
ers, Iron Sinks, Cauldron Kettles, &c., &c. Schooley’s celebrated 
Ventilated “‘ American ” Refrigerators, Marble and Slate Mantles 
in great vasiety, at Wholesale and Retail at 270 Canal Street, a 
few doors east of Broadway, New York. 





Manager in the U. 8. and Canada. 
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GARRISON’S MINING COMPANY, 
Orrics, No. 20 WILLIAM STREET. 
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English Gentlemen-and Others, Hew York thorpare no ofie ine ey of Brook me 
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NATURAL FLOWERS ALL THE YEAR ROUND. 











MRS. CRIPPS’ 
SPRING STYLES OF BONNETS, 


IN GREAT VARIETY, 
aT 
812 CANAL STREET... 
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JAMES PARRISH’S 3 seiRT PAOTORY, 
$23 CANAL STREET, New York. 


we don Dress: Shirts made to measure, fit guarantied, $36 and 


satteater and aden 


KENSETT’S 


OCTOBER AFPTHRNOON ON LAKE GHORGH 


Exhibiting under the auspices of the 
METROPOLITAN FAIR; 
IN AID OF THE 
SANITARY FUND. 
At GOUPIL’S GALLERY, 772 Broadway, from 9A. M. until 


P.M. Admission, 25 cents, 





A BEAUTIFUL CSMPLERION, 


er and beautifier in the world for: the com- 
Be convinced, it requires but.one trial. 


sie aig BLOOM OF YOUTH 
ig that has ever been stunted. No toilet is 


perfect wi without oot thie truly wonderfal beautifier. 
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and Druggists everywhere. 





BURKE’S SPRING 


STYLES OF CENTS’ DRESS HATS 
NOW READY. 


Standard Price’.............: bea co efBe 


MILITARY EQUIPMENTS IN GREAT VARIETY. 


210 BROADWAY; 
Corner Fulton Street. 


CHAPPED HANDS AND LIPS 
Cured ina few hours, and the skin made delicately soft and white 
by the use of 
Tadman & Co.’s 
CAMPHOR OCAKE WITH GLYOBRINE. 


It requires no artificial heat in Dissolving readily when 
applied te Oe ein 4 a 


81 Bleecker St. and 268 4th Avente, 





By Mail, 25 Cts. 
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are manufactured expressly fur retail trade from the 
purest and stamped to suit customers. 


GIMBREDE’S Artistic, Rustic, and Eccentri Monograms 
won for themselves quite a veputetion — an 


GIMBREDE’S Box of Note Paper and Envelo: 
marked, single ini initia, from A to", is very useful, ‘Price onl 
EDE’S. inimiteble styles of Wedding Cards are much 


aL ht . Parties about to order will please give at least one 
week’s notice. _ 
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